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Prologue — The Aloof Princess and 
the Lazy Neighbor 


Seirei Private Educational Institute 


In the past, it has produced many graduates active in political and business 
circles, and this combined school of junior high, high school and university 
boasts top-level deviation value in academic grades. Its history was ancient; 
formerly, many children of noble families attended the institute, making it a 
prestigious school with a long and honorable origin. 


On the opposite of such a long established school building, was a tree-lined 
street where students were walking. 


They were walking towards the school building, bustling in chatters with 
their friends and classmates but as soon as one female student passed through 
the school gate and revealed herself, the atmosphere immediately changed. 


Everyone who saw her uniformly expressed their surprise and admiration, 
and their eyes were following her figure. 


“Wow, what’s with this girl. She’s so beautiful” 
“You don’t know? At the last school entrance ceremony she gave a greeting 
as the freshman representative, didn’t she. She’s that Mariya-san’s little 


sister” 


“I was too far away at that time.... haah, amazing. Up close, she looks just 
like a fairy” 


“That’s right, isn’t it. I’m the same sex and older but, it’s a little bit 
overwhelming, isn’t it” 
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With transparent white skin that was impossible to be seen on genuine 
Japanese people, and long slit blue eyes that shine like sapphires. 


And then her long silver hair, in half up style, glistening under the morning 
sun. 


She had the finely chiseled looks inherited from her Russian father, and she 
had a beautiful appearance, giving a tenderness feeling like a Japanese person 
inherited from her mother. 


In addition to her unparalleled appearance, she was tall for a girl and had 
long, slender arms and legs; she had an outstanding figure that embodied the 
ideal of every woman in the world, with a figure that showed where it needed 
to come out and retract in the right place. 


All those colors came together, the name of the girl who had the somewhat 
otherworldly beauty was Alisa Mikhailovna Kujou. Since she transferred to 
the third-year of middle school of Seirei Private Educational Institute, she has 
always been ranked first in tests in her school year. In addition, she was good 
at sports; she was serving as the accountant of the student council since this 
year. She was a talented woman who was fitting to exactly be called a perfect 
superwoman. 


“Hey, that” 

“Eh? Whoah! Isn’t it Kujou-san! To be lucky from morning” 
“Say, you.. why don’t we go and greet her for a bit” 
“Impossible impossible! It’s discourteous!”’ 


“Hey hey, it isn’t like you who doesn’t mind calling out any beautiful girl, no 
matter who she is. Are you scared of just greetings?” 


“Idiot! Her level, or rather she’s on a different dimension! If you’re going to 
talk like you go and greet her!” 


“Don’t want to. I won’t want to do it poorly and get the attention of the other 
boys” 


2 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


From the surroundings, regardless of genders, their gazes turned towards 
envy. Everyone naturally slowed down their pace; while avoiding her left and 
right, she walked leisurely without showing any kind of concern. 


There, a male student approached her. Seeing this person in question, the 
surrounding students became noisy. 


“Yo, morning. It’s a nice morning isn’t it” 


As he said that, he showed a refreshing smile. Alisa didn’t stop her feet as he 
glanced at him. She confirmed that he was a senior by the color of his necktie 
and she gave a slight bow. 


“Good morning” 


“Yeah, morning. Nice to meet you, I guess? I’m a second year, Andou. I’m a 
classmate of your big sister” 


“Ts that so” 


The male student, who introduced himself as Andou, had a dyed light-brown 
hair and slightly worn out uniform. Around his neck, silver accessory was 
peeking out; he was quite a handsome man, like a fashionable youth these 
days but, Alisa’s response was curt. 


While the girls in the surroundings screamed in high-pitched voice at that 
sweet smile, Alisa dealt with it uninterestedly without changing her 
expression. 


“T’ve often heard about you from your big sister.... From before meeting you, 
I’ve always been thinking of seeing you. What do you think? If you like, 
would you like to have lunch together during lunch break?” 


“No, thank you” 


She answered immediately without even a hint of hesitation. Towards her 
cold manner, Andou showed a weak strained laugh. 
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“Haha... How cold. If that’s the case, can we at least exchange contact 
information? I want to know more about you” 


“T’m sorry, but I’m not interested in you. If that’s all you have to say, excuse 
me. Ah, also-” 


Then Alisa turned towards Andou giving him a glance, and extended out her 
finger towards the bottom of his neck. At her sidelong glance and her slender 
finger pointed towards him, Andou unconsciously took back his smile, 
opened his eyes wide and slightly leaned back. 


“That, it’s a violation of school regulation” 
Not caring about his agitation, Alisa was pointing at the silver accessory at 
the bottom of Andou’s neck and coldly straight out just said, ‘well then’. She 


just left with that and promptly walked away. The students who had been 
watching with bated breath in the surroundings regained their buzz. 


“Incredible, Andou-senpai who is one of the most popular among girls in the 
second year was flaky rejected. She gave the feeling of being an aloof 
princess” 


“Just how high is her ideal.... Is there any man that can be her good match?” 


“In the first place, she might not have any interest in men, right? What a 
waste, right. Even though she’s such a beauty” 


“No no, rather isn’t it reassuring to know that she doesn’t belong to anyone?” 


“I guess. In a sense of image, she’s more of an idol than any other idol out 
there. She can be looked at forever. Or rather, I’d worship her” 


“Well, it’s creepy when you go that far, you know that? Though, I know how 
you feel” 


Unaware that such conversation was taking place behind her, Alisa entered 
the school building, put her shoes inside her shoebox, and headed towards her 
classroom. 
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The male student she had easily brushed aside earlier was no longer in her 
mind. 


The thing happening earlier, as far as she concerned, was so common that she 
didn’t even bother to remember it. 


Being the center of attention and approached by someone was just a part of 
everyday life for Alisa. And then, she handled the thing around her coldly, 
again. 


As she arrived at the classroom and opened the door, her classmates’ 
attention was drawn to her. 


This too happened every morning. Alisa didn’t mind it and went to her seat in 
the last row by the window. 


And then, as she hung her bag on the side of her desk, with a casual gesture 
he looked at the seat to her right. 


And there was a male student who had been sitting next to her for over a year 
now just because their last names were close. 


For more than a year, he, Kuze Masachika, has held the position envied by 
many boys; the seat next to Alisa, one of the two most beautiful girls of the 
first year of high school, and now. 


He plopped down at his desk, and was sleeping so early in the morning 


Alisa, who hasn’t changed her expression until now, narrowed her eyes at the 
student’s figure, unbecoming of a prestigious school with an ancient and 
honorable origin. 


“Morning, Kuze-kun” 


c6 29 


Masachika, who was plopped down on his desk with his arms as a pillow, 
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didn’t respond to Alisa’s greeting. Apparently, he wasn’t just plopped down 
on his desk, he was completely asleep. 


Alisa’s eyes narrowed down even more as her greeting was ignored, and her 
classmates who were watching, stiffened their faces. 


A male student diagonally to his right in front was, “he- hey, Kuze? Wake 
uup~’’, called out to him reservedly but Masachika woke up faster than he 
could react to the voice. 


Gan! 
“uGufusu!?” 


All of sudden, together with the sound of a blow, Masachika’s desk slid 
sideways horizontally and Masachika sprung up while raising a strange voice. 
Alisa, standing next to him, kicked the leg of his desk from the side hard. 


Seeing this, the students all around turned their faces away with an 
expression on their faces saying, “ahhhhh”. 


She was an honor student with excellent grades and good conduct, and was 
basically indifferent and uninterested in others, for better or worse. However, 
it was already a well-known fact among her school year that she was 
exceptionally hard on her neighbor, who was the representative of the 
school’s unseriousness. 


Everyone had become accustomed to the daily sightings of Alisa, who spoke 
harshfully and with contempt, and Masachika, who just brushed it off. 


“Morning, Kuze-kun. Watching late-night anime again?” 


Alisa greeted Masachika again as if nothing had happened, who seemed still 
to be understanding the situation. 


At the sound of her voice, Masachika’s eyes blinked in surprise as he looked 
to his side. Having guessed the state of affairs, he returned the greeting while 
scratching his head. 
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“Yeah... Morning, Alya. Well, something like that” 
The name Alya, as Masachika called her, was Alisa’s nickname in Russia. 


There were many students who called her that behind her back, but he was 
the only boy in this school who called her by her nickname face to face. 


Whether this was due to Masachika’s recklessness or Alisa’s tolerance was 
unknown to those in the surroundings. 


Even though he had been kicked out of his sleep and was being looked down 
at with a highly praised cold stare, Masachika’s attitude showed no sign of 
fear. 


His easygoingness drew mixed looks of shock and admiration from the 
people around her, but Masachika didn’t think he was doing anything special. 
It’s because.... He had noticed it. 


(What’s ‘uGufusu!?’? “‘uGufusu!?’, I mean. Fufu, some weird sound came 
out) 


There was no disgust in Alisa’s eyes as she looked down at him, but rather a 
complete smile behind her eyes. 


Her real thoughts immensely enjoyed it, above all, at himself raising a weird 
sound as he jumped up. 


However, Alisa didn’t seem to think that her real thought had been exposed 
at all. She sat down in her seat and in amazed voice she said, 


“You never learn, do you. Cutting down sleep to watch anime, it can’t be 
helped being sleepy at school, isn’t it” 


“Well, you could say, at the same time, the anime has ended though... I had a 
long impression meeting afterwards” 


“Impression meeting? Aah, the one where you mumble your thoughts on the 
internet?” 
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“No? On a phone call with an otaku friend. Roughly two hours or so” 
“Are you an idiot?” 


Masachika’s words were met with a reproachful eyes, and suddenly he had a 
distant look in her eyes and floated a nihilistic smile. 


“Fuu.... Idiot, huh... That’s right. To speak of love for a work without regard 
for time and place. If you call that being an idiot, surely, you might be 
right....” 


“I’m sorry. Looks like you wasn’t just an idiot, you was an irredeemable 
idiot” 


“Alya-san is in perfect form too, today” 


At Alisa’s relentless abusive language, Masachika’s shoulders bobbed up and 
down jokingly as if to warded her off. 


Just as Alisa shook her head at Masachika’s attitude, the bell rang, signaling 
the start of homeroom three minutes ahead. 


The students returned to their seats one by one, and Alisa turned to the front 
and began to move the textbooks and notebooks from her bag to her desk. 


In the midst of the students waiting for their homeroom teacher in a well- 
behaved manner appropriate for a prestigious school, Masachika stretched 
and yawned once grandly, blinking his eyes oozing out tears repeatedly. 


Alisa who was watching that scene with a sidelong glance turned towards the 
window; with a smile she spilled a fufu, and murmured out a single word in 
Russian “Munsatika(cute)” 


“afu, what did you say?” 
“Nothing much though? I just said, ‘shameful’” 


She then replied to Masachika, who had overheard her murmur, with an 
indifferent face. At Alisa’s deception, Masachika seemed to be convinced 
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that she was referring to his yawn and replied, “Well, excuse me”, and this 
time, he covered his mouth with his hand and yawned. 


Seeing Masachika, Alisa raised one eyebrow as if to look down on him. She 
turned to the window again and smiled. While hiding her expression from 
Masachika, she spoke up filled with her real thoughts. 

(Idiot, he hasn’t noticed anything at all~. fufuu) 

Alisa suppressed her grinning mouth by pretending to rest her chin in her 
hands. Masachika was looking at her back as if he looked at something 
disappointing. 

(Well, everything has been conveyed, though?) 

Alisa didn’t know. 


In fact, Masachika understood Russian language. 


The occasional leak of her being sweet, murmuring in Russian, all of it has 
been conveyed to the person in question. 


And, behind the conversation between the two that seemed to have no 
fragments of sweetness on the surface, no one around them knew that there 
was actually such a funny and little embarrassing exchange going on. 
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Chapter 1 — Isn’t It Very 
Frustrating When You Miss Out on 
a Free Gacha? 


Quick heads up: 

[] = Alisa speaking in Russian 
() = Inner monologue 

“Q” = Talking in whisper 


“Huh?” 


After searching the inside of his desk, peeping at the inside of his bag, and 
finally checking the inside of his locker at the back of the classroom, 
Masachika felt a little impatient. 


The reference book for the next lesson couldn’t be found. Checking the clock 
in the classroom, the next lesson would start in less than two minutes. Even if 
he went to borrow the reference book from his little sister in the next class, 
the time might be a little inconvenient. 


Out of necessity, Masachika questly leaned close to his neighbor to the left, 
Alisa, and whispered quietly while putting his palms together. 


“My bad, Alya. Can I see your chemistry reference book?” 


At his words, Alisa turned around with an expression half in surprise and half 
feeling troubled. 


“What? Did you forget it again?” 
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“Yeah, probably I forgot to bring it from home” 
“Haah... Well, I guess it’s fine” 
“Thanks!” 


As Alisa sighed and gave her consent, Masachika hurriedly brought his desk 
side-by-side to hers. 


“Kuze-kun.... You, aren’t you carelessly forgetting things too many times? 
Even as a high school student it doesn’t seem to be decreasing at all” 


“T can’t help it, can I? In the first place, there’s too many textbooks” 


This Seirei Private Educational Institute, was a private school centered on 
preparing students to get into university and as a result had an unusually large 
amount of textbooks. 


It was natural to have multiple textbooks and reference books for each 
subject. Some lessons even used the teacher’s original book. 


Not known if it’s because of valuing tradition but, the standard for student 
bags has remained unchanged for decades. If a day worth of textbooks and 
notes were put in the bag, it would be filled to the brim. 


For this reason, all of the students were leaving all of their textbooks behind 
in their lockers but, from Masachika’s view, this was tricky. 


“Yesterday I didn’t see it on top of my desk, so I thought it was in the 
locker.... Unexpected” 


“You didn’t check properly, right? That’s what happens when you don’t have 
a good grasp of what you brought home and what you left behind” 


“I have nothing to say” 
“For that you’re all talk” 


“Ueeh, how haarsh”’ 
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Alisa shrugged her shoulders and was completely amazed as he didn’t seem 
particularly remorseful and said that in monotone. 


Alisa took out a complete set of chemistry textbook from inside her desk. 
Glancing suspiciously, she turned her eyes towards Masachika. 


“So, which textbook?” 
“Ah, that that. The blue one” 


At Masachika’s words, Alisa opened that textbook and placed it on the gap 
between two desks. He said his thanks for that, and lent his ears to the 
teacher’s lecture..... But, from there it was a battle between Masachika and 
drowsiness. 


(no good, sleepy) 


In addition to the lack of sleep, the fact that the second period was physical 
education added to the problem. 


Nevertheless, he was able to fight off the drowsiness while the teacher wrote 
on the blackboard but, as soon as the teacher started to address the students 


for questions, his sleepiness accelerated at once. 


The interaction between the teacher and his classmates somehow completely 
sounded like a lullaby to him, and just as he was about to doze off..... 


“Neutsu!” 


.... The moment he did, the head of a mechanical pencil was screwed into 
Masachika’s side. 


(rib, rib cage.... My rib cage’s, gap...... kuh!!) 

Being in silent agony at the painful surprise attack, he sent a protesting gaze 
to his side... Counter-attacked by a gaze with 100% pure scorn, he ducked 
his head. 


Those narrowed blue eyes were more eloquent than anything else, it’s as if it 
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said, “You have the nerve to ask me to show you my textbook and then fall 
asleep”. 


“T’m sorry)” 
“Hmph 33 


Masachika, who had lost all of his sleepiness, apologized in a whisper 
keeping his gaze fixed to the front. 


What came back was only a snort full with scorn. 

“Well then, What goes to the next blank space? Let me see, Kuze” 
“Eh, ah, yes” 

Suddenly called by the teacher, Masachika stood up hurriedly. 


But, since he almost fell asleep until just before, there’s no way for him to 
know the answer. 


In the first place, he didn’t even know what the question was. Even when he 
was sending gaze to his side asking for help, Alisa with an indifferent face 
didn’t even look at Masachika. 


“What’s wrong? Be quick” 
“Ah, umm....” 


Let’s honestly say I don’t know. At the moment when such thought came up 
in his head, with a tap tap, Alisa tapped a section of the textbook with her 
finger. 


“1! Option @, copper!” 


While thanking Alisa in his heart, Masachika answered with the option 
pointed to him. But... 


“Wrong” 
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“Eh?” 
Masachika leaked out an idiotic voice at the immediate denial. 
(Isn’t it wrong!) 


Although he shouted with a bang on the inside and looked down to his side, 
Alisa’s indifferent face remained unchanged. No, on a closer look her mouth 
was smiling a little. 


“Well then, Next to you.. Kujou” 

“Yes, It’s option @, Nickel” 

“Correct. Kuze, listen to the lesson seriously, won’t you?” 

“Ah, yes....” 

Masachika sat down at his seat in low spirit in response to the teacher’s 
reprimand. However, he immediately made a protest in whisper towards 
Alisa. 

“(Don’t tell me the wrong answer so naturally!)” 

“(I was just telling you where the question was, though?)” 

“(Liar! You were clearly pointing at option ©)” 

“(What a terrible accusation)” 

“(Don’t laugh with your eyes!)” 


Alisa sneered and floated a smile laughing scornfully at Masachika who 
seemed to shout, : Ugaaaah!”, at any moment. 


[Cute] 


At her sudden sweet side, Masachika fought to keep her cheeks from 
twitching. He managed to feign ignorance while enduring her shaking hands 
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as a result from the recoil. 
“(What did you say?)” 


“(Idiot, was what I said)” 


the surface. 


Masachika understood Russian because of her paternal grandfather, who was 
a great lover of Russia. 


It all started around elementary school, when he was under the care of his 
grandfather’s house for a time and his grandfather made him watch a lot of 
russian films. 


Masachika himself had never been to Russia, nor did he have any relatives 
who were Russian. 


He never mentioned it at school, so the only person at this school who knew 
that Masachika understood Russian was his little sister in the neighboring 
class. 


And he forbade his little sister to talk about it too, so there’s no one else who 
knew. 


At this point in time, he thought he should’ve come out to her earlier, but it’s 
too late to regret it. 


This mysterious shameful play in which a beautiful girl in the neighboring 
seat who was sweet only in Russian, too; everything was a seed that he had 
sown, so he had to accept it. 


He could feel the indescribable embarrassment welling up in his chest, his 
face reddening. He was trying his best to hold his breath while pursing his 
lips tightly. Thereupon, Alisa who mistakenly believed that he was holding in 
his anger, muttered in amusement from the bottom of her heart. 


[You look like a baby) 
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Masachika’s mind conjured up images of himself transforming into a young 
child, poked at the cheeks by Alisa with a smirk on her face. 


(I see, you want war, huh) 


Masachika understood he was completely being looked upon and played 
with, and his face became serious at once. 


(Who’s the baby, you bastard.... Let’s see what I’m really made of, shall 
we?) 


With a glance he looked towards the clock and checked the time remaining 
until the end of class. 


(Eleven forty. Ten minutes left, huh.... During the time, I'll try to fight back) 


And that’s when Masachika’s eyes widened as he realized an extraordinary 
fact. 


(Damn it! I didn’t roll the free gacha in the morning!!) 


A painful mistake. Normally, he would have rolled it before he left home or 
before homeroom, but he was so sleepy this morning that he wasn’t thinking 
to that extent. 


(That’s cloose, how could you not realize, me. It can’t be helped, let’s roll it 
in the next break time) 


Because his thought has completely shifted to the otaku side, he no longer 
cared about the fact that Alisa treated him like a baby. It couldn’t be helped to 
have the feeling that his simple mind was called as on the same level like that 
of a baby’s, too. Though, the person in question wasn’t self-aware of it. 


The teacher properly performed his duty for the remainder of the lesson, and 
left the classroom. As soon as he saw the teacher left, bringing his desk back 
to its original position he quickly took out his phone and launched the game 
app as fast as he could. 


Alisa who found fault at that knitted her brows and gave him a warning. 
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“It’s against school regulations to use your phone within school except in 
emergencies and when used for study. You have the nerve to use your phone 
in front of me, a student council member” 


“Then, it’s not a violation of school regulations, right. It’s an emergency after 
all” 


“PI listen just in case, what’s the emergency?” 


Under Alisa’s scornful eyes, which like it’s saying, probably for the wrong 
reasons, anyway, Masachika said with an unnecessarily crisp face. 


“Free gacha. Ten minutes left until it ends” 

“Do you want me to confiscate your phone?” 

“I believe you you wouldn’t do something like that-ZEx*” 
“Maybe I really should confiscate your phone for once” 


Masachika gave a thumbs up with lame wink, and Alisa’s eyes on him 
increasingly becoming darker. Masachika didn’t seem to respond in 
particular, and with his eyes looking down on the phone, he said. 


“Now~, if a rare one comes up I’ Il be happy.... Now I’ve noticed, I haven’t 
done a wink or anything like that in a long time. It surprisingly has a high 
degree of difficulty, huh. Winking” 


“What are you saying all of sudden....” 


“I mean, idols, like, do it sometimes, but there are not many celebrities who 
can wink beautifully, isn’t there” 


“Do you think so?” 
“Eh? Isn’t it difficult? Doesn’t it make your cheeks and the edges of your 


mouth twitch in a weird way no matter what, making it feel more like n 
‘mmm’ than a ‘snap’?” 
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“Tt doesn’t, you know” 

“Ooh? Then how about you show it, a really beautiful wink” 

Masachika raised his head, and smiled challengingly. With a sour look, 
Alisa’s eyebrows twitched and the classmates in the surrounding who were 


listening to the conversation lightly buzzed. 


In a moment all of the attention from the surrounding were on her; she faced 
Masachika with a disappointed look on her face and let out a big sigh once. 


“Haah... Look, like this, right?“ 
And then, while tilting her head she did an extremely brilliant wink. 


Without applying any extra force to the rest of the face, her eye closed 
naturally with a snap. 


At the precious scene of the aloof princess winking, “Ooohh!!’’, the 
surrounding raised the sounds of commotion and cheers, and there was even 
sparse applause. 


But, as for Masachika, the one who made the request..... 


“Yeaaah! SSR Tsukuyomi came!! ....huh, aah sorry. I wasn’t looking for a 
second” 


“Confiscated” 
“Nooo!” 


Masachika screamed as his phone was mercilessly taken away. At that, Alisa 
looked down on him with a daunting pose. 


Whether out of anger or even shame, her face reddened slightly, 


It wasn’t like he felt doing an unexpected counter-attack from banter in the 
lesson earlier, Masachika had no intention of doing so. Precisely because he 
had no bad intentions that it’s a bad character. 
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And there, Alisa’s ears picked up voices of three male students facing each 
other conversing in a whisper. 


“(He-hey, did you get that?)” 

“(No, the angle is a little....)” 

“(Fuuh, leave it to me. I got that wink moment down perfectly)” 
“(Oooh! seriously, aren’t you super talented!) 

“(Give me that picture! Ill even give you up a thousand yen!)” 
“Confiscated” 

“<Geh!? Kujou-san!?’””” 


The three boys screamed in unison when the phones they were secretly using 
to take photographs were taken away. 


“What the heck Kujou-san! We’re not doing any-” 
“Not doing anything?” 
“Ah, no, it’s nothing...” 


They tried to play dumb but they instantly shrinked back at the gaze that was 
directed at them. 


However, it’s understandable. In fact, The figure of Alisa raising her chin and 
looking down at them in the argument was so powerful that even a big man 
would have flinched. 


Her cold, hard gaze was exactly tundra-class. 


As if a blizzard was blowing powerfully behind them, the other classmates 
who had been excited by Arisa’s wink all looked away quickly and held their 
breath so the aftermath wouldn’t reach them. 
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As if going through an uninhabited snowfield, Alisa returned to her seat with 
four phones in her hands. 


The classmates waited for the blizzard to pass, face down. However, there 
was about one boy who wasn’t at all afraid of her imposing appearance 


“Please forgive mee~ Have mercy~” 

Masachika threw himself down at Alisa’s feet as she returned, clasping his 
hand together and pleading pathetically. Masachika hasn’t abandoned his 
light-hearted mood this late in the game and the surrounding eyes turned to 


this idiot. 


“I really can’t help it~. If an SSR came from a free gacha, of course I’m 
going to look at it~” 


Furthermore, he even defended himself. While words such as, “Is this guy for 
real”, came from the surrounding and their gazes gathered at masachika, 
Alisa kept her tundra-like expression and looked down at the phone she had 
taken away from Masachika. 


“SSR, Tsukryomi? Tsuktyomi is the goddess of the moon in Japanese 
mythology, right? Why is her hair not black but silver?” 


“Eh... who knows? Isn’t it because the image of the moon? Well, she’s cute 
so don’t bother with tiny details” 


“<... Fuun” 
As Masachika floated a really nice smile Alisa quickly partly closed her eyes. 


At the same time, the atmosphere around Alisa lowered in temperature 
several degrees, becoming arctic grade. Masachika muttered his inner 
thought, “Eh? Why?”, and his smile twitching. 


“First of all, Pm going to turn it off and hold onto it until after school” 


“Wait a sec!! If you turn it off just like that it may not be saved, though!?” 
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Masachika was seriously in panic when Alisa mercilessly tried to turn it off. 


“It’s me you don’t like, right!? She is innocent! I don’t care what happens to 
me, just let her go!!” 


“Why am I looking like the villain now” 


Masachika was so desperate that one would wonder if his beloved girlfriend 
had been taken hostage, and he tried to talk her out of it. 


Alisa looked down at him with a condescending look, and together with a 
sigh Alisa returned the phone back. 


“Thank you, thank you” 
“...hmph” 


As Masachika took the phone in both hands and worshipped her, Alisa 
snorted, not even trying to hide her displeasure. The other three phones were 
also returned to their owners. 


After she made sure that the photographs taken sneakily were deleted, she sat 
down at her seat roughly. 


“Uwaah~ It’s seriously Tsukiyomi-sama. I thought I will never get her...” 


c6 29 


Wrapping her own hair around her finger and playing with it, Alisa glanced 
at Masachika who was looking at the screen of his phone with sparkling eyes 
and pouted her lips. 

[Even I also have silver hair ] 

Masachika froze at the surprise jealousy attack that came flying suddenly. 


“....What did you say?” 


He naturally didn’t fail to hear it and Masachika raised his head with his face 
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twitching. She glanced at him with a cold gaze, stopped playing with her hair 
and said as if to spit out. 


“T just said, ‘This game addict” 
“Hey, it’s rude to talk like that, isn’t it” 
““Wha-what is” 


Alisa flinched a little when Masachika raised his voice with a rugged voice 
donning an unusually serious expression. But immediately she said, “I’m not 
saying anything wrong”, and strongly glared back at him. Masachika 
cautioned her with a deadly serious expression, and the overflowing tension 
around them , once again, the eyes of the surrounding gathered at them. 


“Don’t you think it’s rude to the true addicts with a heavy-paying life, to call 
me, with a non-paying life, as a game addict?” 


“Certainly, whoever it is, they must not want to be lumped together with you” 
“Kuuh!?” 

As if she was looking at trash, Alisa’s gaze pierced Masachika, who said 
something stupid with a uselessly crisp face. As if it physically pierced him, 


Masachika let out a “Guhaa” and held down his chest. 


Alisa just couldn’t deal with Masachika’s theatrical demeanor that had no 
bounds anymore, and sighed grandly. 


“Good grief.... You look unusually serious so I wondered what was going 
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on 


“Hey, that’s absurd. I’m always serious at any time, you know? It’s no 
exaggeration to say that seriousness is my good point” 


“It’s the biggest exaggeration of the century” 


“There’s still 80% left in this century though!?” 
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“Haah... Enough already and put your phone away” 


“Good grief’, she shrugged her shoulders and she rested her chin in her hands 
with an exhausted look. 


Looking at her, Masachika said, “A little too much fun, huh”, and shrugged 
his shoulders. As he was about to put his phone away and decided to leave it 
at that.... Immediately, he stopped moving at the Russian words that reached 
his ears. 


[If you were serious you’d look cool, though] 


He spontaneously turned around at the murmur that really made his spine 
tingle. 


“What did you say?” 

“T said, ‘I lost hope’” 

“...Aah that so” 

“Yes, that’s right” 

Not leaving his mouth, Masachika screamed his inner thoughts loudly, 
“Liiiiaaaaaaarr!!”, and Alisa, “I~diot. Humph”’. Accurately understanding 
what she really thought, Masachika’s face was twitching. 


(All . of . it. are conveyed you knooooww!!) 


How refreshing it would be if he could shout it out as loud as he could. But, 
the only one who would lose out by revealing it would be him. 


(Nu, how foolish...) 


He knew he couldn’t reveal it but, he just felt pent-up. One way or another he 
wanted to reveal the nose of this hidden tsundere-girl. He was grinding his 
teeth, but at that moment, suddenly the door in front of the classroom was 
opened. 
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““Ello~, it’s a little early but lesson will start okay~ .... Huh, Kuze. Why are 
your taking out your phone” 


“Ah...” 


Being pointed out by the teacher who came in, Masachika realized after all 
this time that he was still holding his phone. 
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“Well, just a little research for an assignment....” 
“Ts that right, Kujou?” 

“No, Kuze-kun was playing game on his phone” 
“Hey!?” 

“T knew it. Come here, Kuze! It’s confiscated!” 
“No, what do you mean you knew it!” 


Masachika protested to the teacher as he reluctantly went to the teacher’s 
platform. As she watched his back, Alisa shrugged her shoulders. 


“Haah... He’s really an idiot” 

She muttered in a completely dumbfounded tone but, contrary to her tone, her 
lips slightly smiling. However, her classmates, Masachika included, didn’t 
notice this. 

“(Uwoah! Princess Alya is smiling!?)” 

“(Uooooo! Photo chance!)” 

“(Take it take it! Shit, the camera won’t start!)” 

“Sensei, the three over there are also using their phone” 
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.....Except for these three real idiots. 
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Chapter 2 — I’m not a loner okay? 


Bustle bustle bustle, the bustling cafetaria. Students came and went with a 
tray in hand. 


Lunch break, Masachika had come to the cafeteria with his two friends. 
Looking at the menu sticking at the entrance, he closely examined what to 
order. 


“Oh, there’s a new noodle dish” 


Masachika had his eyes on mapo ramen sticked with a tag indicating a new 
dish on it. 


The combination of ramen and mapo tofu was a perfect match for 
Masachika’s taste as he was an unparalleled ramen lover and liked spicy food 
too. 


“Mapo ramen? It’s like a chinese food with a chinese food on top of it, huh” 


The one who said that and laughed in amusement was Maruyama Takeshi. 
He was a guy, a little shorter than Masachika and had close-cropped hair. 
From Masachika’s view, he was his friend since middle school. 


“Takeshi, strictly speaking, ramen is a little different from chinese food, 
okay?” 


“Eh, is that so?” 
“Yeah, in the first place the name ‘ramen’ itself was born in Japan” 


The one who presented such miscellaneous information was Kiyomiya 
Hikaru. He was a friend of Masachika since middle school just like Takeshi. 
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He had slightly pigmented light brown hair and was a slender androgynous 
handsome young man. 


He was one of the top five most handsome guys at school and the girls 
entering the cafeteria kept sending passionate glances at him. 


“Have you two decided?” 
“Aye” 
“Yeah” 


The three of them nodded at each other. entered the cafeteria, and placed a 
handkerchief and pocket tissue on an empty seat to secure it for themselves. 
Each of them went to get their food. 


Each of them secured their dish and returned to their seats to start eating. 
Naturally, the one that gathered attention was the mapo ramen brought by 
Masachika. 


“Whoah...Looking at the real thing it’s redder than I thought” 

“It’s not spicy? That ramen” 

“Hmm, not at all? Rather, it’s not spicy enough. It tastes good, though” 
Takeshi and Hikaru were sitting opposite of Masachika, and their expression 
looked like in awe when they saw Masachika slurping down the mapo ramen. 
The person concerned, Masachika, had a cool look. 

“Fuun, let me have a little sip for tasting” 

“Ah, me too” 

“I guess you could” 

“Thanks... huh, isn’t it just plain spicy!?” 


“Uuuh, this one is the one that comes later.... Uu” 
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Intrigued, both of them reached out their chopsticks and took a bite of the 
noodles but, they instantly frowned and reached their hands to their cup. To 
such two people, Masachika said as if to admonish them. 


“Hey, you can’t call something spicy if the steam doesn’t sting your eyes, 
right?” 


“That standard is weird” 
“It really is” 


“In the first place, I can’t even slurp up really spicy ramen because it hurts 
my lips” 


“That, the one where you write ‘spicy’ and it reads ‘hard’, right” 
“I mean, hurting your lips is....” 

“Of course it hurts your stomach too right?” 

“Don’t eat something that will upset your stomach okay” 


When Takeshi made a retort, the entrance of the cafeteria became noisy. 
Masachika and the others reflexively turned their eyes in that direction and 
three girls were just entering the cafeteria. 


“Oh, student council members. The president and vice-president are... not 
there, huh. Still, it’s amazing to see all three of them together, huh” 


Takeshi who saw their figure leaked out a voice of admiration. And then 
similar reactions were occurring in various places in the cafeteria. When the 
three of them passed by the guys became excited and the girls even looked at 
them with admiration. 


It’s a little like an idol appearance but, in fact, those three girls were all far 
better looking than most idols out there. 


“Really, they’re truly beautiful sisters, aren’t they. Those Kujou-sans” 
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Hikaru said sincerely, looking at Alisa, who stood out from the three of them 
with her silvery hair, and the girl in front of her , who was slightly smaller 
than Alisa. 


That’s right, the girl in front of Alisa was a second-year and the student 
council secretary, and her name was Mariya Mikhailovna Kujou. Her 
nickname was Masha and her a-year-older biological elder sister. 


However, the color and atmosphere coming out from the elder sister were 
different. 


Regarding Alisa, she had translucent white skin, and Mariya’s skin was 
indeed white but it was at best at the degree of a very white Japanese person. 


Her shoulder-length, wavy hair was light brown. Her gentle-looking slightly 
drooping eyes were also light brown. Her face too In contrast to Alisa, was a 
childlike face that was far more japanese looking. 

At first glance it’s hard to know which one was the elder sister when she was 
lined-up against Alisa, who had a long, slender and well-proportioned tall 
stature with mature appearance. However, from the neck down she was 
firmly showing the dignity of an elder sister. 

To be specific, her chest was large. Her butt was large too. Alisa also had a 
plenty un-japanese like build but, in terms of femininity, Mariya was beyond 
that. 


Her voluptuous body, the combination of her gentle-looking appearance and 
soft atmosphere; she radiated a motherly quality that was hard to believe for a 
second-year high school student. 

In fact she was called the Madonna of the school by some students. 

“She’s great, right. Kujou-senpai is. I want to get to know her” 


“But I heard Kujou-senpai has a boyfriend, you know” 


“That’s right isn’t it! Damn it, who the heck is that lucky guy!” 
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Takeshi who had been showing a slovenly expression grimaced, almost 
grinding his teeth, at Hikaru’s words. When he heard that, Masachika looked 
with a look of surprise. 


“Eh? Who, you said.... Even Takeshi doesn’t know?” 


“I’m curious why you said ‘Even Me’ but.... All I know is that he seems to 
ba a Russian” 


“Fuuun”’ 


“Ts it a long-distance relationship, I wonder? Though, I’ve heard talks about 
Kujou-senpai going back and forth between Russia and Japan” 


As Hikaru said, due to their father’s work the Kujou sisters moved back and 
forth between Japan and Russia. In Alisa’s case, she spent the first five years 
of her life in Russia and moved to Japan in her first-grade of elementary 
school. 


And then in her fourth-grade of elementary school she returned again to 
Russia and came back to Japan in her third-year of middle school. 


“In other words, the long-distance relationship has been going on for over a 
year... guess I’ve got no chance, huh” 


“Well, it seems like all guys ever who have confessed to her so far were 
turned down because of her boyfriend...” 


“If that’s the case I guess it’s impossible for Takeshi, too” 


“Shut up! Don’t get carried away just because you’re close with Princess 
Alya, okay!?” 


As Masachika relentlessly thrusted him with the cruel reality, Takeshi 
shouted with a loud voice. 


“Nnn~ Even if we’re close, all I got is exasperation, you know” 


“Still, it’s better than being treated indifferently. Princess Alya basically 


31 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


doesn’t talk to anyone. Even if she talks to to someone, it’s just business-like 
stuff, no idle chatter or anything” 


“About that, well, we’ve been like, sitting next to each other for over a year 
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now.... 


“But you know what. In the first place, aren’t you the only one who calls 
Princess Alya by her nickname in front of her...” 


“J, guess....” 


“Kuuh~ I’m so envious. I can’t believe the aloof princess is allowing you to 
call her by her nickname” 


“If that’s what you think, why don’t you just attack assertively. I mean, 
you’re her classmate” 


When Masachika said that, Takeshi smiled bitterly and waved his hand in 
front of his face. 


“Well, no way it’s impossible. She’s too much of a perfect superwoman it’s 
hard to approach” 


“Even so don’t take sneaky photograph, okay” 


“Well, usually, when you’re that beautiful you want be photographed, isn’t 
it” 
When Masachika gave a reproachful look, Takeshi didn’t seem to take it 


personally. 


That’s right, Takeshi was one of the three guys who had their phones 
confiscated for taking sneaky photographs of Alisa in the morning. Or rather, 
he was the main culprit. 


“Rea~lly, she’s really a sight for sore eyes, right. I can look at her forever. I 
could eat five bowls of white rice with that face as a side dish. If I’ve got 
Kujou-senpai as a set, I’m good for ten bowls” 
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“Takeshi, that’s just plain creepy” 
“Yeah, as expected it’s too much” 


As one would expect, the two close friends were taken aback by Takeshi’s 
slovenly expression as he looked at Alisa and the others. However, Takeshi 
looked at the two’s direction with a face as if saying they’re the weird ones. 


“What the heck, you guys think so too, right? I’ve never seen a girl that 
beautiful anywhere else” 


“Well, I admit she’s beautiful but... you’re a little too fanatic. Alya’s 
appearance aside, she’s unexpectedly pleasant to talk to, you know? ...in 
more ways than one” 


“Aah~ there it is. The ‘Things I only know’ appeal. Are you bragging? Are 
you boasting yourself?” 


“It’s not like that” 


“What a merry person, huh.... Masachika is a big shot isn’t he, to be able to 
call Kujou-san like that. In a sense” 


“What does that mean, Hikaru? Are you trying telling me I’m conceited? 
Hmm? 


“I don’t mean like that... I’m genuinely impressed you can say such a thing 
to that person after being cautioned so much everyday” 


Aaah... “ 


Masachika nodded vaguely at Hikaru’s words while averting his gaze to the 
side. 


The reason why Masachika kept unconcerned no matter how much scolding 

she sent at him was not just because what Alisa said was right, but more than 
that, it was because the words she sometimes leaked out in Russian were too 
sweet. 
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In the first place, if Alisa really disliked someone she wouldn’t pay any 
attention to them, she would ignore them. As long as she wasn’t ignoring 
you, perhaps even Alisa was enjoying the interaction herself. 


When he thought about it, he didn’t particularly mind being scolded. But 
then, he didn’t have any intention to reveal such hidden circumstances to 
anyone, though. 


“For the time being, how about trying to talk to her normally? You might 
unexpectedly be able to carry on a conversation, you know?” 


“Even if you said that.... After looking what happened last year, no thanks” 


Masachika nodded in agreement at Takeshi’s words. Last year, a beautiful 
new student appeared out of nowhere like a comet. 


At first, Alisa was the center of attention throughout the school. 


In the first place, a transfer student in Seirei Educational Institute itself was 
really unusual. The reason was simple. It’s because the degree of difficulty of 
the exam test for a transfer student was terribly high. 


Even under normal circumstances, it’s one of the most difficult schools in 
Japan to get into, and the exam test for a transfer student was set to be several 
levels more difficult. It’s at the level where even among the students at school 
only about 10% of the students could reach the passing mark. 


Not only did she pass the exam test for a transfer student, she even got first 
place in her academic year in her first semester’s midterm exam. And there’s 
her looks. It’s impossible for her to not attract attention. 


However, many people, both girls and guys, tried to interact with her. Alisa 
had an attitude that always drew the line, however. And she didn’t try to get 
close with anyone. 

And somehow, Alisa had come to be called the Aloof Princess. 

“As expected, If I were to aim one of them... It’d be Suou-san, I guess. By 


process of elimination” 
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Said Takeshi, looking at one of the girls in line to order. 


She had long, lustrous waist-length black hair and in spite of her small build, 
her body was well-proportioned, asserting femininity properly. At glance, 
she’s not as brilliant as Alisa or Mariya. 


However, her appearance was very well-groomed, with a hint of elegance in 
her cuteness. Even from a distance, you could see the girl’s good upbringing 
from her straight posture and her graceful conduct. 


She was a first-year who served as the student council public relation, and her 
name was Suou Yuki. She was the eldest daughter of the Suou house, whose 
origin was a former noble family and had shouldered the role of a diplomat 
for generations. She was a genuine young lady. 


Because of her high social skills and sophisticated behaviour, she was called 
the Noble Princess while Alisa was called the Aloof Princess by the students. 
They took the name of the two greatest beauties of the school year. 


“Well, it doesn’t change the fact she’s still hard to reach but, speaking of 
difficulty, you’re more likely to have a chance with her than with princess 
Alya” 


As Takeshi nodded to himself, Hikaru tilted his head with a doubtful look. 


“I wonder if.. you have chance? I heard that she, Suou-san, has turned down 
more confessions from the guys than Kujou-san, you know?” 


“Uggh... I guess you’re right. I wonder if she’s not interested in love? Or 
maybe, she has a fiancé just like a young lady would? Masachika, what’s 
going on here?” 


“Why are you asking me” 


“Td rather ask anyone but you. Anyhow, it’s because she’s your Child" 
Hood: Friend, you know?” 


Masachika sighed at Takeshi who emphasized each syllable with envious 
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eyes. 


“As far as I know, she doesn’t have a fiancé. I don’t know if she’s interested 
in love” 


“Then go ask her if ask her if she’s interested or not” 

“Don’t wanna” 

“Why not! Please cooperate. We’re friends, right?” 

“A true friend wouldn’t use their friendship as a shield to demand a request” 
“Ah, I agree with Masachika there” 

“Guhaa! 


When Takeshi was sunk from the crossfire coming from the front and side, 
Masachika looked at the direction of the ordering area for some reason. 


Then, the three members of the student council were just starting to look for 
seats with their food in hand. Apparently there’s no place for the three to sit. 


But then, in a corner of the cafeteria a hand shot up. Mariya discussed 
something with the other two, then walked in that direction. 


Perhaps, she was invited by a friend from the second year. 


And then, the two remaining people looked around at the surrounding... And 
Yuki’s eyes perfectly met Masachika’s eyes. 


Hey eyes recognized Masachika’s face and he quickly slid to the side. There, 
at the end of the table were available seats exactly for two people. 


(Ah, don’t come here) 
As soon as Masachika had a hunch, sure enough, Yuki called out to Alisa and 


walked straight towards Masachika’s direction. Shortly, Takeshi noticed it, 
too, and hurriedly straightened his posture. 
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“Masachika-kun. May I have this seat?” 


The moment Yuki said that, Alisa, who was following behind her, had a 
wrinkle between her eyebrows. However, including Masachika, the three 
people had their eyes focused on Yuki so no one noticed the change in her 
expression. 


“Yeah, I guess you can. You guys are fine with it too, right? 
“Ah, O-ooh” 

“Yeah, okay” 

“Thank you very much” 


She thanked the three people with a beautiful smile on her face. Yuki then 
walked around the table and sat down next to Masachika. A moment later, 
next to Takeshi, Alisa also sat down diagonally right ahead of Masachika. 


“Aah, as expected, Masachika-kun asked for the same thing too, didn’t he?” 


Exactly as she said, on Yuki’s tray was a bowl of mapo ramen, the same as 
Masachika. 


The young lady-like Yuki and a very cheap-but-delicious-looking food are 
truly a mismatch.. 


“Suou-san even.... You do eat that kind of food, don’t you” 


Yuki took out a hair band from her pocket and tied her hair behind her ear 
while smiling bitterly at Takeshi, who said that somewhat nervously. 


“You don’t have to be so humble, you know? It’s not like we don’t know 
each other, we are in the same year after all” 


“No, well.... Yes” 


“Besides, I eat ramen too, you know? I don’t eat ramen at home, but I often 
go out to eat ramen on my days off” 
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“He- hee~ that’s unexpected huh” 


Yuki, who was treated like a model of a lady, made a common folk-like 
comment. Takeshi and Hikaru looked truly surprised. Yuki’s little wry smile 
deepened at those two’s reaction while she politely said, “Let’s eat”, and 
elegantly slurped her ramen. Beside her, Masachika made eye contact with 
Takeshi. 


[You’re too nervous |] 
[Shut it, don’t lump me together with you 


[You want to get to know her, right? Why are you nervous with just this 
much] 


[ Sorry, As expected she’s beyond my reach] 
[You give up too soon! 


While Masachika and Takeshi were having a conversation with their eyes, 
Yuki deeply took a breath after more or less tasting the ramen. 


“It’s delicious, isn’t it. I think it could be a little spicier, though” 
“I know, right. I need to add more chili oil” 


“Although we have salt and soy sauce here, there is no chili oil, isn’t it. 
Maybe we could consider it for the next student council agenda” 


“Hey, you’re mixing public and private affairs“ 
Yuki let out a giggle at Masachika’s retort while saying, “It’s just a joke”. 


At the two people’s friendly conversation, Alisa, who was eating set meal A 
had a second wrinkle appear between her eyes. As before, Masachika and the 
others didn’t notice it. 


While the area between her eyebrows wrinkled more and more at this, Alisa’s 
closed her eyes and corrected her expression, and asked in a casual tone. 


39 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


“I wonder if you two are close?” 


To Alisa’s question, Yuki faced forward and answered while smiling 
pleasantly. 


“We are childhood friends” 
“Childhood friends... “ 


“Yes, We have been at the same school since kindergarten, you know? 
Unfortunately, we have never been in the same class before, though” 


“I, see” 


Alisa nodded really half-heartedly, as if she was convinced and not 
convinced at the same time. This time, Masachika asked a question. 


“Do you two get along like that?” 


The one who answered that question was Yuki. At Alisa who was at loss for 
a reply, she turned towards Alisa with a gentle smile while tilting her head. 


“We are in the middle of trying to get along, I think? At least, I would like to 
be friends with Alisa-san, however” 


At Yuki’s direct words, Alisa’s eyes opened wide and her eyes wandered 
about as if in a little bit of trouble. 


“,...I don’t think it’d be enjoyable being friends with me” 


Yuki blinked a few times, then smiled again at the strange refusal that was 
said while looking away. 


“In other words, Alisa-san doesn’t mind being friends with me, do you?” 
“Eh.... I guess, so?” 


“Then, let’s be friends! We are in the same student council and in the same 
first year after all. Aah, that’s right! If you don’t mind, is it fine for me to call 
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you Alya-san? I heard Masha-senpai and Masachika-kun are you calling you 
that, and I was thinking it was a lovely way of calling you” 


“Ye-yes.... That’s fine, I think” 


“Fufuu, I am glad. Once again, I am looking forward to getting along with 
you, okay? Alya-san. And me too, please call me Yuki” 


“Yes.... likewise, Yuki-san” 


Alisa surprisingly flinched at Yuki, who was delightfully smiling while 
clasping both hands together. 


“It’s fine to deepen your friendship but, if you don’t eat soon the ranem will 
stretch, you know” 


“Aaah! That’s right!” 


After Masachika’s warning, Yuki hurriedly resumed eating her food. Alisa 
looked at that with a somewhat bewildered expression, but when she realized 
Masachika was looking at her, she looked somewhat awkward and sullen. 


“At any rate Kuze-kun, what do you usually say about me to.... Yuki-san?” 


“Eeh~? Well, nothing in particular... Like, you always get angry at 
something. That much” 


“Don’t talk about a person like they’re hot-tempered. It’s all you reaping 
what you sowed, isn’t it” 


Alisa raised the end of her eyebrow while bluntly told him off. Masachika 
pulled his head back and said, “Hehee, You’re absolutely right”. Yuki leaked 
out a giggle while smiling. 


“You don’t have to be shy, Masachika-kun”’ 


“Huh?” 
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““Alya-san. Masachika-kun always says that he respects Alya-san for her 
Incredible hard work, you know?” 


“Huh, I never said I respect her, you know” 


“But Masachika-kun, don’t you have unconditional respect for hard working 
people?” 
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Masachika averted his eyes awkwardly when Yuki said that as if she saw 
through everything. And then, through eye contact he sent, “Say something 
you guys”, to Takeshi sitting in front of him and Hikaru next to Takeshi. 
Then those two looked at each other, nodded lightly, and stood with their tray 
in hand. 


“Well then, we’re done eating, so” 

“We’ll head back now” 

At the smooth betrayal of the two, Masachika protested through eye contact. 
[Heey! J 

[ Well, somehow it’s a little too sparkly, it’s too much for me] 

[I’m, not good with girls]] 

Masachika’s protest was in vain, and the two quickly broke their eye contact 
and left the cafeteria in a hurry. As Masachika saw them off leaving with 
reproachful eyes, Alisa’s Russian came to his ears. 


[What’s that, geez] 


When he turned his head, Alisa was pouting. Despite that she had a 
somewhat happy, indescribable expression on her face. She glanced at 
Masachika, who looked back at her, then quickly shifted her gaze down to 
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her hands and continued to eat in silence. 


Masachika, who had already put every last drop of his ramen soup into his 
stomach, for some reason looked at her figure. Then Alisa glanced at 
Masachika again with upturned eyes and muttered in Russian. 


{Don’t look here, idiot] 


And as Alisa turned her face down more and more, absorbed in her meal, 
Masachika felt warm. 


(I see, you got embarrassed when it was said I’m respecting you, don’t you. 
Uh-huh. I see I see) 


However, he wouldn’t stop looking. It’s not like the reason was he didn’t 
understand Russian or that he was insensitive, but here he was purposely 
bringing certain death using, “Eh? What did you say?” 


Then, Yuki, who seemed to not understand what was going on although 
sensing something strange in the air, “By the way”, brought up a subject to 
Masachika. 


““Masachika-kun, would you please consider the talk about joining the student 
council?” 


Towards Yuki’s words, Masachika said, “Again, huh”, and had a fed up 
expression right after and Alisa’s chopsticks stopped moving. 


“How many times have I told you? I have no intention of joining. Besides, 
didn’t you say you brought in a new member the other day?” 


“I did but.... As expected, it didn’t last long” 


The new student council was formed at the beginning of June. About a month 
ago. 


At this school the student council was a little special where the president and 
vice-president of the student council ran for office in pairs, and the other 
officials were appointed by the president and vice-president. 
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For that reason, the number of officials changed from year to year, but the 
current members were the president and vice-president. In addition to that the 
secretary, Mariya; the accountant, Alisa; and the public relation official, 
Yuki. Only five people in total, and currently there’s no one in charge of 
general affairs. 


“Didn’t you say guys are too obsessed with love affairs and the like they 
won't get anything done, so now you’re bringing girls? You said around three 
people joined but, don’t tell me, they all quit?” 


“Everyone, did.... We are lacking in abilities, they said ....” 
“Aah...” 
Towards her words, Masachika somehow guessed the situation. 


In the first place the women of the current student council were too amazing 
in so many ways. The vice-president and the secretary Mariya were the two 
most beautiful women in the second year. Alisa and Yuki were the two most 
beautiful girls in the first year. 


With that much, even if they were of the same sex they would also feel self- 
conscious, but Alisa, who was also a first-year, was the most talented girl in 
her school year. And to be frank, Yuki was a former student council president 
in the middle school. 


If you were continuously being shown the difference in looks and actual 
work, an ordinary girl’s heart wouldn’t last. 


Having said that, guys are guys. Most of them had an ulterior motive to get 
close to a beautiful girl. Those who could do the job properly would be 
broken-hearted by the high practical skills of the women team. 


“In that aspect, Masachika-kun should not have a problem in practical skills, 
and you can get along well with me and Alya-san, is what I think. In any 
case, you are a former student council vice-president after all” 


“Eeh?...” 
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Alisa’s eyes widened in surprise at Yuki’s words. Receiving her gaze, 
Masachika’s face grimaced in displeasure. 


“You were in the student council, Kuze-kun?” 


“He was, you know? Two years ago, In the middle school’s student council I 
was the president and Masachika-kun was the vice-president” 


“Ts that, so... “ 
“That was a long time ago. I don’t want do it again” 


Yuki floated a little-troubled-like smile at Masachika waving his hand with a 
look of complete rejection. 


And then she tilted his head towards Alisa, who was looking at Masachika 
with eyes full of surprise. 


“Alisa-san may find it surprising but, even though Masachika-kun may 
appear this way, he is the kind of man who does things when he has to, you 
know? He usually gives this kind of feel, though” 

“What do you mean, ’this kind of feel’? Hey, what do you mean?” 


“Fufuu, who knows? What kind of feel is it, I wonder?” 


Receiving Yuki’s words, Alisa showed a sullen look. And then she, 
somewhat dissatisfied, looked at them having a truly friendly exchange face- 
to-face. 
[I know it too, that much] 
The Russian words she murmured didn’t reach the two of them. 

© 


“Well then, I will go the student council room for a bit” 


“That so, then I’Il see you again after school” 
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“Yes, see you later” 

“See ya” 

“Yes. Please think about joining the student council, okay?” 
“I did tell you I’m not joining” 

“Fufu” 

“Hey, what’s with that ‘I know I know’ face” 

“Not at all, well then” 


A little after leaving the cafeteria, they parted with Yuki. She gave a beautiful 
bow and left, and Masachika waved slovenly at her. 


There, Alisa’s cold voice pierced him. 20% colder than usual. 

“You two are really close, isn’t it” 

“Ts it surprising?” 

“Yes, it’s surprising. To think that you have a female friend” 
Masachika raised an eyebrow towards Alisa saying that in a harsh tone. 


“Eh? You’re surprised at that?” 
“What” 


“Well, I mean....” 


Then he pointed at Alisa’s face with a look that seemed to say, “what are you 
talking about?” 


“Female friend” 


c6 99 
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Towards the words that were said as if a matter of course, Alisa blinked 
slowly with a straight face and tilted her head slightly. 


“Are we.... Friends?” 
“Eh? Am I wrong?” 


(74 99 


When she was asked this question with a look of deep surprise, Alisa fell 
silent for a moment and she suddenly turned around. Turning her back on 
Masachika, she replied with a flat voice, as if she was holding something 
back. 


“That’s right, we’re friends” 
After saying that, she started walking in the direction Yuki had left. 
“Hee~y, where are you going~?” 


“I just remembered I have some business to do in the student council room. 
....Don’t follow me” 


Without looking back, Alisa clearly showed her rejection. Just like that, she 
walked away. 


“What the hell... Oh well. That’s right, I need to put the screws to those guys 
who got away” 


Masachika, who got left behind, muttered something ominous to himself and 
went back to his classroom alone. 


The very same day in the afternoon. There was a rumor among some students 
that Princess Alya was walking down the corridor while humming, but for 
better or worse, the rumor never reached the ears of Masachika. 
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Chapter 3 — It’s him officer 


The next day, Masachika came to school almost an hour earlier than usual. 
There’s no particularly deep reason. 
It’s simple, he woke up an hour earlier than usual. 


In addition, Masachika woke up feeling unusually refreshed. He had a feeling 
that if he went back to sleep just like that, it would’ve been hard to fall asleep 
and he would’ve overslept after idling about for quite some time. That being 
the case, he’d rather go to school earlier. 


Another reason was that he just happened to be on class duty today. 


In this school, two students took turns taking up the class duty in order of 
student numbers and the two students’ seats were arranged so they were next 
to each other. In other words, Masachika’s partner in the class duty was 
Alisa. 


Masachika was aware that he was lazy and someone who tended to find most 
things bothersome, because of that he tried to not cause trouble to other 
people (Within Masachika, forgetting his textbook and asking Alisa to show 
him her textbook wasn’t in the causing-trouble-to-other-people category). 


Therefore, no matter how troublesome it was, he wouldn’t skip the cleaning 
and class duty work. Even so he precisely only did the work he’s in charge 
of, nothing more. That was the reason why Masachika was Masachika, but he 
had a different mood today. 

“Yeah, it’s perfect if I say so myself” 


Masachika looked around the empty classroom from the top of the teacher’s 
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platform and nodded in satisfaction. 


The desks and chairs were neatly and cleanly arranged. In addition, the 
notebooks returned by the homeroom teacher were placed in an orderly 
fashion. 


There was no chalk dust on the blackboard at all and the blackboard eraser 
was clean like new. 


Incidentally, these were things that Alisa always did on her own during class 
duty, and not part of her original class duty work but, since he woke up early 
today he wanted to try saying, “Eh? You’re the one who always does all of 
these? I’ve already done everything, though?”. 


He returned to his seat and waited for Alisa, who would most likely come 
earlier than usual. 


A few minutes later, Alisa did indeed come earlier than usual. She opened the 
door to the classroom, confirmed the figure of Masachika and opened her 
eyes wide. 

“Yo, morning” 

“*....Morning, Kuze-kun” 

Looking around the classroom, while knitting one of her eyebrows she 
noticed that all of the work she usually did was completely done. At such 


Alisa, Masachika said with a somewhat proud smile. 


“This morning I woke up really early, you see. I had some free time so I got 
some stuff done” 


“....To think Kuze-kun was up so early, I wonder if it’s going to snow today” 
“You really speak fluent Japanese, Alya-san”’ 
“At the very least don’t fall asleep in class” 


“<... PI do my best” 
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Alisa sighed as if exasperated towards Masachika who said that really 
confidently. Alisa then said in a small, but firm voice. 


““,.. I take care of the blackboard eraser in the morning” 


Masachika showed a bitter smile at her attitude of never wanting to owe 
others anything. 


It’s not like Masachika had intention to make her owe him but, this appeared 
to be a matter of pride for Alisa. 


Masachika knew from more than a year of associating with her that saying 
anything at times like this would be useless, so he simply said, “Then I’ Il 
leave it to you”, and obediently accepted it. 


At such Masachika, Alisa nodded her head while her face still looked 
somewhat dissatisfied. Then she approached her seat with a slightly strange 
gait, 


Feeling out of place with the way she walked, Masachika noticed that Alisa’s 
knee socks were wet. 


He looked out the window but, no need to even check, it’s sunny weather 
outside. It seemed to be raining in the middle of the night but, there’s no sign 
of it now. 

“That, what happened? Did you just shove your foot into a puddle?” 

“I didn’t. I’m not you after all” 

“Who are you calling an all year round daylight lantern!, huh!?” 

“I didn’t say that far... haa, I got splashed by a truck” 


“My oh my, that must be a disaster” 


“Well, it’s my fault for walking near the roadway. I have spare socks so it’s 
fine, I guess” 
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Having said that, Alisa took a seat, and contorted her face as if in disgust 
while taking off her indoor shoes. And then, she placed her right foot at the 
edge of her seat and she started to swiftly take off her knee socks in front of 
Masachika 


Her dazzling bare leg that had been wrapped in white knee sock was exposed 
to Masachika’s eyes. The long and slender, frighteningly white leg shone 
under the morning sun pouring in from the window. Her skirt slid down over 
her raised leg, causing her thighs to peek out slightly. 


Having taken off the wet knee sock, as if flooded by a sense of liberation, 
Alisa stretched her leg in one go, exposing her wet bare leg to the open air. 
At that sight, Masachika averted his eyes, feeling as if he had seen something 
inappropriate. 


She was just taking off her knee socks, but he felt strangely guilty as if he had 
peeped at the sight of her changing clothes or taking a bath. After all this 
time, Masachika suddenly felt restless as he became strongly aware that Alisa 
was an incredibly beautiful girl. 


“Fuuu....” 


After taking off both knee socks, Alisa wiped her legs with a small towel she 
was carrying around for when it rained. Alisa then breathed out with a 
refreshed look on her face. 


Then she casually looked to the side and there he was. Blinking in surprise, 
she found the figure of Masachika, his body facing in her direction, looking 
down diagonally with an awkward look. 


When she saw Masachika, who was always easy going and never perturbed 
by anything having a somewhat embarrassed, flustered looking face... 
Alisa’s lips smiled. 


Showing a somewhat sadistic, mischievous expression, Alisa turned towards 


Masachika’s direction and stretched her right leg. She nimbly grabbed 
Masachika’s pants with her foot’s thumb and index finger, and tugged it. 
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“Hey, can you get me a spare pair of socks from my locker?” 


“Haa?” 
“Because I took it off first I can’t go get it, see” 


And then she nimbly crossed her legs, keeping her foot in the air as if to say, 
“You can understand just from looking, right?”. 


In the moment when the area below her skirt and above the knee socks if she 
were to wear one now almost visible from the front, Masachika quickly 
averted his eyes, showing his agitation. 


At such him, Alisa’s sadistic-like smile deepened and she rested her cheek on 
her chair. 


How picturesque was the appearance of her smiling delightful under the 
morning sun. 


She was just like a selfish princess who was amused by the unreasonable 
demands she thrusted to her servants, or a wicked female executive asking 
her subordinates something unreasonable. 


(Dress and military uniform, if it’s Alya she would look good in either, 
yeah~) 


While skipping thoughts like that in the direction of the day after tomorrow, 
Masachika hurriedly got out of his seat and headed for Alisa’s locker at the 
back of the classroom. 


Confirming with Alisa with a glance, he opened the locker. What was inside 
were neatly organized textbooks and toolboxes. 


At the inner part, under a folded umbrella was a pair of socks in a clear 
plastic bag. 


Feeling like he was doing something inappropriate again, he grabbed the 
socks by the plastic bag and hurried back to his seat. 


“Here” 
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Then, when he looked at the side of Alisa’s face and thrusted out the socks, 
she threw a bombshell at him. 


“Then, can you put it on for me?” 
“Huuuh!?” 


When Masachika turned around while shouting strangely, he saw Alisa 
raising her right leg towards him. 


Maybe because they were alone, different from usual, she didn’t even try to 
hide her amusement and tilted her head while grinning. 


“What’s wrong?” 

“No, rather, what’s wrong with you!?” 

“It’s my thanks for getting my socks. It’s a reward for you, right?” 
“Well, it’s a reward only to peculiar people....” 

“Oh my? Aren’t you one of them?” 

“Pm not! How’s this a reward! ?” 

While having an it-is-unexpected face, again, she recrossed her legs and 
Masachika shouted as he turned his head away from her with a jerk. 
But before that, Alisa’s murmur in Russian reached Masachika’s ears. 
[Me too though] 


When he looked at her with a sidelong glance, the mischievous look on her 
face was nowhere to be seen. 


Alisa was fiddling around with her hair while averting her eyes with a 


seemingly red face. Seeing such an appearance of hers, Masachika’s brain 
went full throttle towards a strange direction. 


53 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


What’s the meaning of Alisa being sweet when speaking Russian. 


Masachika had been thinking about that for a long time. However, the 
conclusion he came to was, “I think it’s probably because Alya is a mental 
exhibitionist”. 


Alisa was a perfectionist and hard working. In order to be her ideal self, she 
was constantly disciplining herself and working tirelessly. 


However, Masachika heard somewhere that people who kept themselves in 
check like that on a daily basis, wanted to release the stress they had 
accumulated somewhere else. 


And then, from Alisa point of view becoming sweet when speaking Russian 
was also probably such a case. 


Just like a maniac who walked around in public without wearing underwear, 
he thought she probably enjoyed the thrill of being on the edge of being 
exposed or not by making embarrassing comments in front of others. 


That was Masachika’s theory. In other words, what he was trying to say 
was... 


(If it’s consensual, it’s safe!!) 


According to Masachika’s theory, Alisa was someone who enjoyed 
embarrassment. In other words, Alisa was happy and he was happy. Yes, this 
is a WIN-WIN situation! 


....1f anyone were to hear this, “what kind of logic is that”, “What the hell is 
a mental exhibitionist’, “All criminals say it’s consensual, man”, etc.; there 
would inevitably be such retorts flooding, but sadly, there was no one to 
retort Masachika’s brain. 


But at this stage, Masachika still had doubts. What he thought as consent has 
been reached, that’s in Russian. As expected, he would also like to hear the 


words in Japanese. 


“Just now, what did you say?” 
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Masachika asked, turning to face the front, with the idea of a completely evil 
person. Then, Alisa immediately smiled provocatively. Masachika expected 
her to deceive him. 

“Nothing much though? I just said, ‘What a coward’” 


Masachika had awaited such words. Masachika made a guts pose inwardly 
while having a really regrettable face on the surface. She smiled with a 
snicker, looking down at such Masachika. Alisa then straightened her crossed 
legs. 


“Well, it’s fine. PI put it on myse—” 
“No, that won’t be necessary” 
“Eh—?” 


When she was about to ask him to hand her the socks, Masachika knelt there 
with the sock in hand. That caused Alisa to blink in surprise. 


In the next moment, however, Masachika’s hand was on her right leg and her 
eyes widened in surprise. 


“Hyaa!?” 


At the feeling of another person’’s fingers crawling from her heel to her ankle 
like it’s ticklish or disgusting, Alisa raised her voice wildly. Her legs jerked 
up reflexively and she hurriedly pressed down her skirt with her hands. 


“Whoa, don’t struggle okay” 
“Ah, what’d you mean struggle, ah, wai—!?” 


While raising a weird voice, she held her skirt down with her right hand and 
quickly covered her mouth with her left hand. 


Despite shock filling Alisa’s eyes, Masachika only smiled towards her and 
said. 
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“What the hell, you’re the one who told me to put them on, right?” 

“That’s, right, but—!” 

“Being called a coward was... As expected, even I’ve got my pride too, see” 
“Wait a sec, I still haven’t prepared my—” 


Even so, disregarding Alisa’s words, Masachika hooked the mouth of the 
sock on both thumbs and quickly put the sock on Alisa’s leg. 


The sensation of the sock creeping up her foot sent a tingle down Alisa’s 
spine. 


“Ah, no—” 


Afterwards, Masachika’s thumbs touched Alisa’s thigh through the thin 
sock— 


““~~~Where do you think you’re touching!!!” 
“Habushii!?” 


Right away, Alisa’s leg kicked up and beautifully hit Masachika’s jaw. 
Masachika fell on his backside and hit the back of his head on his chair. 


“Ah, I-I’m sorry. Are you okay?” 


Falling on the floor, Masachika curled himself up as if at his wits’ end, 
fainting in agony. As one would expect, the worry inside Alisa’s mind 
prevailed. In front of Alisa, who temporarily forgot her shame and anger to 
worry for Masachika, Masachika tremblingly reached out his right hand on 
the floor and traced the floor with his index finger. 


It was like a dying person who was leaving a dying message in his own 
blood. 


56 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


Of course there was no blood on Masachika’s finger. His finger was just 
tracing the floor but Alisa’s eyes could clearly see the words Masachika was 
trying to write. 


It was just one word. “Pink”. 


elas 


The moment she understood it, Alisa quickly held her skirt down. Her face 
instantly turned bright red in anger and shame. 


“wah, kh~~” 


She seemed to not know how to take out her anger on someone who was 
lying on the floor. Alisa’s right hand was opening and closing while she was 
leaking out inarticulate voice for a short while. Though suddenly, she quickly 
grabbed the other sock from on top of Masachika’s desk and quickly put it on 
her left foot. 


And then, she put on her indoor shoes; facing towards the still lying dead on 
the floor Masachika; and shouted in Russian. 


(Unbelievable! Idiot! Just die!!] 


She screamed just like a child and Alisa walked out of the classroom with 
rough steps. Two of her girl classmates who were just about to enter the 
classroom hurriedly made way for her while being surprised by her unusual 
State. 


“Eh? What? Princess Alya just shouted like crazy, though?” 


“It was in Russian, right? What on earth? Eh? The princess descended into 
madness?” 


The two of them saw off Alisa’s figure with a blank stare. They casually 
looked at the classroom and there, they found Masachika rubbing the back of 
his head. 


“Morning, Kuze.... Did something happen?” 
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“Yeah, morning... No, not really?” 

“Morning, Kuze-kun... What happened to your head?” 
“Well.... I think, I got a pimple here” 

“Fuu~un?” 


Both of them took their seats while tilting their heads doubtfully. While 
pretending not to notice the doubtful eyes of these two, Masachika took out 
her phone and started the messaging app, and sent a message to his little 
sister. 

[Hey little sister, there’s a problem] 


She was probably exactly in the middle of going to school inside a car. 
Immediately there was a ‘Read’ mark and a reply was sent. 


[What’s the matter, my beloved onii-chan-sama]] 
[Don’t get surprised when you hear this, actually... 
[Gulp] 


A sticker of an anime character trembling in fear was sent. While looking at 
the sticker overflowing with a sense of urgency, Masachika typed the 
message with a look of utter bitterness on his face. 


[I... maybe have leg fetish] 
[ What, did you say....!? You bastard, weren’t you a genuine boob guy?! J 
T Aah... Kuh! I never knew, I had such fetish! !J] 


[I see... you bastard finally, have come to understand the splendor of legs, 
huh... J 


[ Yeah, seems like it] 
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[Legs are good, right? Plump thighs are fine and all but, the well-trained 
antelope like legs are also irresistible] 


[ Aah, as expected of my little sister] 
[Uhuh... By the way older brother] 

[ Hmm?) 

[| What’s with this shitty conversation 
[Sorry] 


Masachika’s face turned serious as her little sister poured cold water on him 
through the phone. 


He put down his phone and plopped down on his desk with dead air. 
“What to do now, eh” 


He himself was self-aware that he had overdone things in various meanings. 
He felt like he should have gone apologize to her right now. But with Alisa’s 
pride being so high, he felt that if he were to go himself now, it would instead 
get returned with stubbornness. 


“Well, let’s think about it when she comes back” 


Even Alisa was not a child. Once she cooled down, she might have come 
back unexpectedly looking like usual. 


© 
Conclusion, it wasn’t anything special. 


“Eee~eh well then, that’s all for today. Aah, no need to do greetings. Well 
then” 


After rapidly saying that, the homeroom teacher quickly left the classroom. 
The morning homeroom was over quite quickly and there was still almost 
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five minutes left before the first period. 


However, the students of first year class B didn’t get up from their seats, and 
they started to talk to each other in whispers. There was one reason why the 
teacher ended the homeroom early and the students were somewhat nervous. 


It was because our Princess Alya’s usual expressionless face was nowhere to 
be seen. She had a sulky aura running full-throttle on her expression while 
resting her chin in her hands. 


“(He-hey ... that, what’s going on here?)” 


“(I don’t know... I heard something about Kuze-kun got something to do 
with it, though)” 


“(Well, it’s not unthinkable Alya-san’s displeasure was because Kuze-kun 
made her angry, isn’t it. To be exact, what happened?)” 


“(I did hear Princess Alya screaming, you know’)” 
“(Eh? Why?)” 
“(Who knows? It’s in Russian so I don’t know)” 


Within the classroom where various kinds of speculations flew about in 
whispers, Takeshi left his seat sneakily and sneaked over to Masachika. 


“(He-hey)” 
“(What)” 


Somewhat overwhelmed by the surrounding atmosphere, Masachika also 
responded in a whisper. Takeshi then brought his mouth to Masachika’s ear 
and whispered to him. 


“(You, did you make Alya-san angry and got Enzuigiri-ed no joke?”’) 


“How it became like that!?” 
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He screamed unconsciously and lowered his head at the sight of Alisa’s eyes 
glancing his way. 


By the way, Enzuigiri* was a spinning kick that was fired at the back of an 
opponent’s head while jumping. 


It was something that even a bad kid should never imitate. 

“(There’s no way Alya would use such a dangerous technique, right)” 
“(I-I guess so)” 

“(Yeah, at best it would be a somersault kick to the jaw, I say)” 

“(No, if that’s the case that would be amazing. Isn’t it?)” 


Thinking it was a joke, Takeshi gave a wry smile, and Masachika smiled 
ambiguous while thinking, “I’m half serious, though”. 


“(So, why is Princess Alya in bad mood to that extend?)” 

“(Err, that was....)” 

“(It’s because you messed up something anyway, right? Cmon, spit it out)” 
“(Hm~mm, well, I guess you could say I did something?)” 


If it were said honestly, he’s done it. He messed up. However, right now if he 
were to say something like, “I touched her leg and saw her panty after that’, 
he could see that he would immediately be put through a class trial and 
unanimously executed in public. 


Because of that, he elusively dodged Takeshi’s questioning while wracking 
his brain to think how to cheer up Alisa. 


“Aaah~.... Alya?” 


First of all, he called out to Alisa, who was resting her chin in her hand 
looking out of the window, to apologize. Alisa then only turned her gaze 
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towards Masachika while replying in a sharp voice. 
“ .,.What is it, Kuze-kun” [You dirty leg fetish man] 


Somehow, a second voice channel could be heard. At the end of her Russian 
words, “Kuze-kun” was written in small letters. 


Even Masachika had a lot of things to say to her about that but, as someone 
who was pretending to not understand Russian, he couldn’t say anything. 


Well, if he offered an objection with something like, “Too bad, I’m a boob 
person”, Masachika’s stock price inside Alisa would be at an all time low. In 
addition, all of the girls in class would inevitably be selling their shares of 
Masachika’s stock in droves because of that. Ultimately, It might’ ve been the 
right choice to not say anything at all. 


(But you know~ come to think of it, I didn’t do anything that bad, didn’t I?) 
Alisa’s cold response brought such thought in Masachika’s mind. 


From the beginning, it was Alisa herself who told him to touch her legs, and 
it was Alisa who kicked her foot up out of shame. 


As a result, the fact that her panty was visible was an unavoidable act of god. 
And then pointing it out afterwards in a dying message style perhaps was 
unnecessary, he thought. And that was too because he was trying to make 
Alisa to not worry about him because of her violent antics... As for 
Masachika, he was a little dissatisfied only himself was to be the bad guy. 


However, he also understood that in this kind of situation, the position of a 
guy was sometimes weak. He decided to go apologize without saying 
anything lame. 


“Err, Pm sorry, okay? For many things earlier” 


“,...I don’t particularly mind? I’m also at fault too, I’m not angry anymore, 
okay?” 


Masachika’s inner voice was saying, “Then why do you look so in a bad 
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mood~’”, and the classmates’s inner voices who had been listening were piled 
up one after another with, “That’s definitely a lie....”. 


But the truth was, it’s not a lie. Actually, Alisa wasn’t angry already. 


The only thing inside Alisa’s mind right now was the shame of her legs 
getting touched and her panty being seen. 


In addition to this, no matter how she was reacting to this, she willingly said, 
“Put it on for me?”; and was ashamed at herself for having done it. 


Also, the shame that she had screamed like a child and all other things that 
she had done filled Alisa’s mind. If there was a hole, she felt like going in, 
putting a lid on it, soundproofing it, and screaming inside. 


So that her inner feelings didn’t surface, purposefully, she’s pushing the aura 
of “I’m in a bad mood!!”’, to the front. 


However, Masachika couldn’t understand such a maiden’s heart and could 
only be at loss. 


In the meantime the bell rang, the teacher came and the first period began. 
“Heya~ the class is starting~.. Then, today’s class duty— Kuze. Greetings” 
Checking the name responsible for today’s class duty on the edge of the 
blackboard, the math teacher casually turned towards Alisa and called 
Masachika as if it’s natural. 

(((We know how you feel))) 

The feelings of the entire class were united except for one person. 
“....stand up, bow. Please take care of u~us “ 


“Please take care of u~us 


After they naturally did unnatural greetings, the lesson continued with a 
strange sense of tension. 
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As expected, the side effect of getting up earlier had brought drowsiness to 
Masachika but Masachika wasn’t a man who could doze off in this 
atmosphere. 


Having said that, there was no way he could concentrate on the lesson in the 
class, so Masachika was earnestly thinking up a way to fix the princess’s 
mood in his head. 


“Well then, that’s all for today. ....Kuze, greetings” 
“,...Stand up, bow. Thank you very much~” 
“Thank you very much~’”” 


The math teacher left the classroom, obstinately not looking at Alisa’s until 
the end. Following suit, Masachika too immediately rushed out of the 
classroom and quickly made his way to the vending machine set up near the 
emergency exit. After he obtained what he wanted, he immediately rushed 
back to the classroom and reverently presented it to his neighbor, Alisa. 


“Princess, about what happened today, please kindly spare me with your 
forgiveness” 


What Masachika presented after saying that.... for 14 years consecutively has 
magnificently taken the first place of “Where’s the demand for that in Seirei 
Educational Institute?”. Its name was “Sweet~ red-bean soup”. Incidentally, 
its content was without doubt liquid red bean paste and it’s a very sweet 
thirst-quenching drink. 


(((Why red-bean soup! ?))) 

The classmates were, “Are you crazy? Are you asking the princess for a 
fight?”, thinking that with their eyes looking at Masachika but, Masachika 
knew. He knew that Alisa sometimes drank this blood-sugar-bursting drink. 


“.,..Didn’t I say earlier I’m not particularly angry at you?” 


“Hehe, You did of course. This is the least I could do to apologize” 
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“... Then, [ll take up on your offer” 
“Haha~” 


When Alisa received the can of the red-bean soup from Masachika’s hand, 
she opened the pull-tab, and drank its content in one gulp. A shuddering look 
came from within the class. 


“Thank you for the drink” 

“Ah, Ill take care of the empty can” 

“Its fine, no need to do that much” 

“No no, I don’t want to cause trouble to princess” 
“If that’s the case stop that weird little act” 
“Roger” 


Although her tone remained harsh, Masachika felt that Alisa’s mood had 
somewhat cheered up a bit. Relieved by this, Masachika returned to his seat 
and.... realized something terrible. 


(Ah, this is bad.... I don’t have the textbook for the next lesson) 


If it’s the usual, he would ask Alisa to show him her textbook. However, in 
this kind of situation if he shamelessly said “Can you show me your 
textbook?”, Alisa’s slightly improved mood could perhaps take a nosedive. 


If that happened, he was sure the whole class would be looking at him with 
criticism. 


(Can’t be helped....) 


Alisa’s suspicious gaze turned towards Masachika, who froze after checking 
the inside of his desk and bag. Masachika turned his face away as if to escape 
her gaze and called out to the girl next to him. 
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“Sorry, could you show me your textbook?” 

“Eh? Aah... yeah, it’s fine” 

The girl next to him smiled bitterly as if she had guessed what was going on, 
and she nodded pleasantly. Feeling thankful for that, Masachika stuck their 


seats together and patted his chest that he had somehow managed to do so. 
Immediately after that. 


{ Adulterer] 


Together with such murmur in Russian, the atmosphere in the class became 
even colder again. 


(Why the middle-age-years-like word)? 


Despite Masachika’s lamentation, lessons filled with tension were unfolding 
in the first year class B classroom that day. 
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Chapter 4 — I Don’t Hate Girls Love 
Between Sisters 


“T’m home” 


As Alisa opened the door to the apartment and called out, reaching inside, her 
older sister, Mariya, showed up from the living room. In contrast to the 
basically expressionless Alisa, Mariya basically had a smile almost all the 
time. 


She smiled, even now, as if she was scattering soft-looking flowers while she 
delightfully greeted her younger sister. 


“Welcome baack~, Alya-chan” 


With a whole-faced smile she spread both of her arms and approached her 
and- right, left, right, she did kiss cheeks in that order and as a conclusion, 
she hugged Alisa tightly. 


If it were to be said, this was an image that girls love fanatics (pigs) of the 
world would be delighted to see. 


“I’m back, Masha” 


To separate from her older sister’s passionate hug, Alisa tapped the arm of 
her older sister. Then, Mariya who had been having a warm smile until now, 
puffed up her cheeks as she separated from her body. 


“Geez, I did tell you to call me ‘onee-chan’ when in Japan didn’t I” 


“Don’t want to. Too late for that” 
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Towards Alisa’s cold response, Mariya’s puffed-up cheeks swelled even 
more. 


From the start, in Russian language, there were no special names for an older 
brother or older sister such as “onee-chan” or “‘ni-san” like in the Japanese 
language. 


Whether it’s your older sister or older brother, they would basically be called 
by their name. Alisa, who was born Russian, also followed suit and called her 
older sister by her nickname but Mariya seemed to like being called “‘onee- 
chan”, and had demanded Alisa to call her like that again and again. 


“Uuu.... Alya-chan so cold....” 


As soon as she saw that her dissatisfied expression wasn’t working, Mariya 
instantly had a miserable look and Alisa looked at her with an astounded 
look. This was not the first time that this had happened but, whenever her 
older sister gave her this kind of look, she felt like she’d done something bad. 


However, no matter what was said, she felt resistant towards the way of 
calling with “onee-chan”’. By nature, they were a younger sister with firm 


character and an easy-going older sister. 


Alisa was taller than her and their ages were only one year apart. Since the 
olden days, there were lots of times where Alisa had to look after Martya. 


Hence, Alisa’s own awareness towards Mariya as an “older sister” was weak. 


(In the first place, the way of calling with “onee-chan” itself sounds like 
behaving like a spoiled child) 


If it was at least “nee-san”, she might’ve still considered it but, since Mariya 
said “I don’t want that”, it was unavoidable. 


Deciding not to worry about it anymore, she took off her shoes and changed 
into her slippers, and Mariya blinked her eyes and tilted her head. 


“*....Alya-chan, are you in bad mood?” 
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“Not really?” 


Alisa immediately showed a dubious look to hide her inner turmoil. 
However, it seemed that such deceptions didn’t work on this older sister. 


“That reaction... as expected, was it that guy? Did something happen with 
Kuze-kun?” 


As soon as Mariya showed eyes sparkling with curiosity, Alisa headed for the 
bathroom while feeling fed-up. 


“There’s nothing happening” 
“That’s a lie, you can’t deceive onee-chan. Hey hey, what happened?” 


Even after that, Mariya obstinately followed Alisa around like a duckling and 
kept asking her questions. 


Alisa gave up when they finally got into her room. Still in her uniform she sat 
down on a chair and Mariya, pestering Alisa to talk, flopped down on top of a 
cushion spread out on the floor. As if it’s troublesome, Alisa opened her 
mouth. 

“Really, it’s no big deal.... We just got into a little fight” 

“Hee~~~ a fight!” 


Thinking normally, it’s not a word to speak highly of but, Mariya’s eyes 
sparkled for some reason, seeming joyful. 


“<... What?” 


“I mean... fufuu, to think Arya-chan got into a fight, it’s really unusual isn’t 
it. And it’s with that guy even” 


“I, guess” 


“I see~, a guy who can move Alya-chan’s heart finally appeared, huh” 
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“What are you talking about” 


Alisa frowned towards Mariya’s somewhat meaningful way of saying. Then 
Mariya said with a know-it-all air. 


“You like him, don’t you? That Kuze-kun” 
“<... Haa?” 


When Alisa thrusted her unreserved gaze to Mariya’s face as if to say 
“What’s this flower garden for brains talking about”, Mariya shook her head 
saying, “Good grief”. 


70 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


\ ç 
Pa, ane | a. 


“I don’t know if you’re misunderstanding something but... we aren’t like 
that. We aren’t, that’s right...” 


The scene from yesterday’s lunch break was brought back inside Alisa’s 
mind. The wondering look, the face of Masachike saying friend was. 


“That’s right... We are, friends” 
Alisa smiled while reminiscing that memory and declared that somewhat 
proudly. At Alisa’s face that seemed to say “How’s that”, Mariya’s eyes 


became gentle. 


“Fuuu~n, I see.... But, how did you become friends? Alya-chan, don’t you 
hate people who are slovenly or not serious?” 


“That was...” 


Mariya’s words were correct. And Masachika was usually not motivated and 
slovenly.... That’s exactly the kind of person Alisa hated. 


And why she had accepted such Masachika as her friend. Alisa thought back 
to the memory of the past, which was the starting point of this. 


© 
[The excellence award in the group presentation goes to....B team! ] 


The sound of applause filled the classroom. Among them there’s only one 
person, a young girl who bit her lips and hung her head down. 


Alisa, a fourth grader in elementary school at the time. It was at a certain 
elementary school in Vladivostok, Russia. 


At this time, Alisa had realized that she herself was different from the people 
around her. 


The impetus for that was... a group research presentation done in class. 


The students in class were divided into groups of four or five. They would 
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spend two weeks researching about a topic, and put together the contents they 
researched on a big paper then present it. 


The topic Alisa’s group presented was, [Jobs in the Area,]. They interviewed 
the stores in the neighborhood and family members about their jobs to find 
out what they did in their jobs. It was a trifling, elementary school-like topic. 


However, no matter the content, Alisa didn’t cut any corners. 

Alisa’s competitive spirit was already strong these days. For Alisa, who had 
always aimed to be the best at everything she did, it was just a matter of 
course to be the best at the presentation—to win the excellence award. 


And then, Alisa did her best to win the excellence award. 


Everyday after school, she conducted a series of interviews at the stores in 
the area assigned to her until it was dinner time. What she researched in one 
week was enough to fill up an entire notebook. 


However, she had expected perfectness on the day of the meeting with the 
group. 


Alisa was astonished by the words of the three members in the group. 
(Ah. My bad. I haven’t done my research) 


(This here is a bakery, and here is a clothing store. Eh? The content of their 
work? Of course, if it’s a bakery they’re selling bread, and if it’s a clothing 
store, they’re selling clothes right) 


(Sorry, I’m only half-way through my research~. But, there’s still a week left 
anyway. I’m sure it’s gonna be fine) 


Too much.... From Alisa’s view that was too much of a lazy research. 


Even if all of the information the other three had researched was combined, it 
was not even half of the information Alisa had researched. 


That’s the reality. But most of all, in spite of all this, to the three of them who 
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showed no sign of hurrying or apologizing, Alisa was taken aback and 
beyond angry. 


It was when the three of them looked at the notebook Alisa had put together 
that her anger bursted up. 


{ Whoah, what is this. Just how serious are you about this] 
(So detailed. Surely we wouldn’t use all of it, don’t you think] 
[Alya... Is it okay to not read, all of this? ] 


The three of them turned to each other, with eyes seeming surprised. They 
forced a smile as if to say “Aa~aah, she’s done it”. 


(Eh? Is this, my fault?) 


Right after such doubt crossed her mind, anger welled up from the bottom of 
Alisa’s stomach. 


No, it’s not my fault. I just... worked seriously to the best of my ability on the 
task given to me. 


I wasn’t wrong . They are the ones who are wrong. 


Her anger and revulsion bursted up Instantaneously. Alisa was still too young 
to suppress them. 


(Hey, why aren’t you doing this seriously?) 


Her eyes were glaring. The emotional elementary students reacted sensitively 
to the sharp words that were spoken in a reproachful tone. 


From there it didn’t take long for a heated argument to break out. 


The teacher immediately intervened because they were in class but, during 
that short time cracks appeared between Alisa and the other three members, 
making it impossible for them to work together. 
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[If you don’t like it so much, go do it yourself!!] 


A tit for tat. Words thrown by one of the boys in the group made Alisa 
stubborn. 


Then, for the rest of the time, Alisa tried to bring the contents of her 
presentation up to the level she was comfortable with as much as possible. 


However, there was a limit to what a single person could do and the resulting 
presentation was no wehere near the level Alisa had aimed for. As a result, 
the excellence award Alisa was aiming for went to another group. 


Alisa couldn’t understand it. 


The classmates who didn’t take their given tasks seriously. Them who didn’t 
feel anything about losing and were laughing foolishly. 


(If only everyone took it as seriously as I did, we would’ve never lost. No, if I 
was on my own from the start, I would’ve won for sure!) 


I’m different from everyone else. I’m the only one who is serious, and I’m the 
only one who took this seriously. I was seriously thinking of winning. 


When she realized this, Alisa stopped expecting others to do the same. 


No one can keep up with my level anyway. They don’t take it as seriously as I 
do, with the same amount of seriousness. 


Then they can do whatever they want. I will never be defeated by those who 
lack the effort and motivation. While you guys are playing around, I’m going 
to be above everyone else. 


I don’t need cooperation with others. I'll do it all myself. On the contrary it’s 
bothersome dealing with half-hearted resolution or just a sense of duty. 


Even as she grew older, and acquired social skills to some extent, that 
fundamental idea of Alisa’s remained unchanged. No, if anything, it became 
stronger every year. 
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The lack of motivation from her classmates, the disappointment in others that 
was built up everytime she realized how low their level was, before she 
noticed, turned into an unconscious condescension towards the people around 
her. 


Once she was aware of this, in order to avoid conflict with those around her, 
Alisa started to draw a line in regards to dealing with others. 


Truly aloof. She had the talent and competitive spirit that set her apart from 
others. Hence her aloofness. 


In her third year of junior high school, Alisa returned to Japan because of her 
father’s work. 


Due to her parents’ recommendation, she transferred to Seirei Educational 
Institute. A prestigious school that was considered to be one of the best in 
Japan. If it’s here, perhaps there could be someone who could compete 
shoulder-to-shoulder with her and at the same time, someone who could 
accompany her in her devotion in her study. Alisa had a faint expectation. 


However, Alisa’s faint expectation was cruelly betrayed when she took a 
proficiency test right after transferring. 


First place in her school year. In Japan again after being away for 5 years. A 
transfer student who didn’t know the test trends. Even with this disadvantage, 
she was first place in her school year. 

(I guess this place’s level is also only to that extent, huh) 

Even here, in the end I’m alone, aren’t I. 

Just when such resignation was about to fill her heart, Alisa found out about 
him. Their first encounter was on the first day she transferred. The morning 


of April Ist. 


“Kujou-san, your Japanese is really good, isn’t it. Have you lived in Japan 
before?” 


“Wow, it’s really pretty. It’s my first time seeing silver hair” 
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“Hey hey, did you really easily pass that super difficult transfer exam test?” 


Her classmates flocked to her with open curiosity. Alisa was a little fed up 
inside but, she tried not to be too rude and just dealt with them accordingly. 


As a person who looked down on those around her, being close to someone 
was not good for either of them. 


It would offend the other party, and even she herself would feel the same if 
she found herself in that situation. 


That’s why she was not going to get close to anyone here either. 
“Aah, it’s the bell” 

“Huh, already? Can’t be helped. Then see you later, Kujou-san” 
“Td like to hear your story in the next break too, okay” 

“Yes” 


After seeing off her classmates regrettably returning to their seats, Alisa 
looked to the seat in the neighboring seat. 


There, despite all the fuss happening, she saw the figure of a male student, 
plopped down on his desk, not bothered by it in the slightest. 


Alisa’s curiosity was more than a little piqued by this overly free spirit. 
Before she noticed, she found herself shaking his shoulder lightly, and talked 
to that classmate for the first time. 

“Ermm... the bell already rang, you know?” 


“Mmm... huh?’ 


He raised his head at the sound of Alisa’s voice. He was a male student with 
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an ordinary appearance and slovenly face. 


““Aaah~~ Are you the transfer student who gave a greeting at the opening 
ceremony?” 


“Yes, Alisa Mikhailovna Kujou. Nice to meet you” 
“Yeah... I’m Kuze Masachika. Likewise” 


After saying that much, Masachika turned to the front and stretched out one 
go. And then, with a look of realization on his face, he poked the back of the 
guy in the seat in front of him. 


“Heey~ Hikaru, you’re here too, huh” 
“Yeah.... By the way Takeshi is also here too, okay?” 
“Oh, you’re right. I was sleeping so I didn’t notice” 


After that, Alisa was caught off guard seeing Masachika start chatting 
pleasantly without minding her. 


Alisa was self-aware that she had a better appearance than most people. 


Alisa understood that beauty was one of the weapons in interpersonal 
relationships and of course, she was also trying to improve herself in that 
regard. She didn’t use make-up because it was against school regulations but 
still, she was proud of her beauty, which wasn’t at all inferior to any celebrity 
out there. 


She wasn’t interested in attracting the attention of the opposite sex in 
particular but, she knew that her appearance, especially her silver, would 
attract people’s attention. 


For this reason, Masachika, who was almost the only one who showed no 
interest in her, made a lasting impression in her. 


However, when it reached the point where she started to pay attention to 
Masachika, Alisa noticed immediately. 
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It’s not that Masachika was not interested in girls, nor was he not interested 
in other people. He’s just a guy with no motivation for everything. 


Forgetting his textbooks. Falling asleep in class. Hurrying to get his 
homework done at the last minute in break time. Not standing out and 
performing in PE class with the least minimum amount of effort. An ounce of 
motivation couldn’t be felt from his feckless attitude. 


(Even in the most prestigious schools, there are students like this everywhere, 
isn’t it) 


With that said, Alisa lost interest in this neighbor. That all changed during the 
school festival in September. 


The last school festival of the junior high school. It was a time period where 
many junior high school students were busy with exams. Almost all of the 
students in this school would just go up the escalator to high school and 
because of that, they were not that desperate to study for exams. 


Rather, they had decided to do something big for the last time and at 
Takeshi’s suggestion who became a member of the school festival executive 
committee, the class was to carry out a haunted house for their event. 


But, it was overflowing with motivation only at the beginning. Despite 
everyone being in high spirits at the planning meeting stage, once the actual 
preparation work actually started, its plainness and difficulty made the 
motivation of the class go down and down. 


Sensing the mood, Alisa quickly prepared herself to take on the bulk of the 
work. 


“Ouch!” 


After school. Alisa remained alone in class to make costumes. She 
accidentally stuck her own finger with the needle, then reflexively she pulled 
her hand away. 


She sucked and sterilized the appearing ball of blood with her mouth, 
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applying strong pressure to stop the bleeding. So that the blood didn’t get on 
the costume she was working on, she put on a band-aid on the injury. 


This wasn’t the first time she injured her fingers doing unfamiliar 
needlework. The band-aids around Alisa’s fingers had already reached the 
fifth one. 


However, she continued her work despite the throbbing pain coming from her 
fingers. 


She couldn’t afford to be discouraged by something just this much. As long 
as she was participating, there was no way she was going to have a half- 
hearted event. With that in mind, she once again faced the costume. 


“Ah, as expected you’re still here, huh” 


Then, that was said at that moment. The door of the classroom was opened 
with a clatter, and Masachika, who had disappeared somewhere as soon as 
the homeroom was over, came in. 


“Kuze-kun.... What’s wrong?” 
“Thanks for your hard work. Well, got a little something to do, see” 


While slurring his words, Masachika looked down at the several documents 
fluttering in his hands. Alisa was drawn by it and looked at it too but she 
didn’t know what kind of documents it was. 


“Well, you should also go home today too, Kujou-san. We can also work on 
that part again with everyone tomorrow, too” 


Alisa became a little irritated at Masachika who said that while shrugging his 
shoulders. 


(You'll never make it if you take your time... In the first place, isn’t it that 
I’m doing it because no one was doing it) 


She turned her irritation into clear rejection. Strengthening her tone, she 
pushed him away. 
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“You don’t have to worry about me. After just a little bit more PI go home 
too. So please don’t bother me” 


“<... Aaa~ well, okay” 


Masachika’s gaze wandered about as he sat on his seat. He scratched his head 
and said in an as-matter-of-fact tone. 


“For making the costumes, I’ve already talked to the handicraft club about 
getting them to cooperate, so you can just leave it to them” 


“Also, here” 


Alisa was stunned by his unexpected words, and Masachika held out the 
documents he had been holding. 


“It’s permission to use the boarding house. If it’s a staying over event, It 
should also motivate those guys who are losing motivation” 


“Wah... such a, how...” 


“Nnn~ well, it’s the student council. The former vice-president was.... No, I 
asked the former student council president, you see. Got a little connection 
with that person” 


Alisa looked suspiciously at Masachika who suddenly said that hesitatingly 
but Masachika continued talking as if he was avoiding her questioning. 


“Yeah.... Well, so that is why. The handicraft club agreed to lend a male- 
helping hand. If you tell them it’s a chance to show the girls in the handicraft 
club your reliability, some of the guys will be happy to take it, right. 
Regarding the preparation for the activities... well, I guess it’s Takeshi’s job 
from here” 


“Eh?” 


“Anyway, you can go home now. It’s no use if Kujou-san is doing your best 
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alone, right?” 
At Masachika’s casual remark, Alisa’s pent-up emotions were unleashed. 
“What do you mean... it’s no use?” 


She was struggling with the unfamiliar needlework and was stressed out, and 
the usually unmotivated person she looked down upon in her heart offered 
her a solution, and then denied her efforts. 


That fact pushed down the bulwark in her heart. 


Before she realized it, Alisa slammed the costume she was working onto the 
desk with a bang. 


She stood up with the same vigor and severely glared at Masachika. 
to be presented in half-hearted shape on the actual day, I absolutely don’t 
want that! I absolutely don’t want to make compromises!!” 


Alisa herself was aware that more than half-way through she was venting out 
her anger at him, but the words wouldn’t stop. 


“But.... I know, I know that I’m being selfish! Everyone is not as serious as 
me, I know that! That’s why I’m trying to make up for that! Do you know 


what am I doing wrong!?” 


She let emotions get the better of her, and lashed it out on someone. It was 
the first time for Alisa since elementary school. 


Alisa who usually didn’t show her feelings, good or bad, showed her bare and 
intense emotions. 


In response, Masachika opened his eyes wide and said clearly. 
“You’re putting effort in the wrong direction” 


ç *Eh—?’ 7 
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Alisa was taken aback by the unexpected upfront rebuttal. Looking straight at 
Alisa, Masachika continued calmly. 


“A school festival’s event is not something you create alone. We all have to 
work together to make it happen, right? If you want to have a good event, 
instead of giving up that everyone isn’t going to do it anyway, shouldn’t we 
think about how to motivate everyone to do it instead?” 


c6 99 
. . 


Straight to the eyes. An irrefutable sound argument. Alisa wanted to turn her 
head away. 


However, Alisa’s pride would not allow her to do that. She glared back at 
Masachika as hard as she could, determined to not be defeated in silence. But 
before Alisa could say anything else, Masachika looked away. 


“,...But you know, I would also be annoyed if I were talked to like that. It’s 
my bad. I know that Kujou-san was doing you best, and I’m not going to 
deny that” 

“Ah” 

He bowed his head slightly, and Alisa was not sure what to do. 


Her anger that was lashed out on him was returned with an apology. Her 
raised fist had nowhere to go. 


Above all, “ I know that Kujou-san was doing you best”. Those words were 
so strangely close to her heart that she couldn’t breath. 


“<... m going home” 


In the end, that’s all Alisa could squeeze out. She grabbed her bag and went 
out of the classroom at a quick pace. 


(What’s with him...? What’s with him really, geez!) 


She walked through the school while desperately trying to calm down the 
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many emotions swirling wildly in her chest. Pretending not to notice it, joy 
lay behind her dissatisfaction and regret. 


© 
—The next day. 
“You guys! We have a stay oveeeeeerr! !!!” 


The meeting for the school festival started with a yell from a very excited 
Takeshi. 


To the bewildered classmates not understanding what’s happening, in an 
excited tone, Takeshi explained that Masachika had obtained permission to 
use the boarding house. 


“While continuing the preparation for the school festival, at night, we will 
play hide-and-seek in the school building and test of courage! We’ve got all 
kinds of recreational activities here, it’s our very own pre-pre-pre-night 
festivaaaaaal!! Uuuoooo!!” 


Towards the wild Takeshi, the classmates smiled bitterly saying “Far from 
pre-pre-pre, it’s only a week ahead, you know”, and like “Isn’t playing the 
main part, not the preparation?”. As if pulled by the tension, they showed 
willingness to get on board. 


But before they knew it, the schedule for that day had been set up. When the 
meeting was over, everyone was happily discussing the upcoming stay-over. 


They were even more excited than when they were planning the school 
festival’s program. 


Then the day for the preparation of the stay over came. In addition to the 

activities at night, the guys who were lured by the bait of the girls’ home- 
cooked meals, worked unusually hard and the work progressed at a rapid 

pace. 


The high morale continued even after the stay over, and on the day of the 
school festival, Alisa’s target was achieved.... No, the haunted was even of a 
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higher quality. 


In the end, the sales amount was the highest among all programs and they 
even received an award for that. 


“Ah....” 
“Aah, Thanks for your hardwood. Kujou-san” 


The closing party after everything was done. While the students were folk- 
dancing in a circle in the schoolyard, Alisa was walking towards the school 
building when she came across Masachika sitting on the stairs in front of the 
entrance. 


Masachika was sitting with his knee up resting his chin there while he was 
looking at the schoolyard with a wry smile. 


Alisa followed his gaze. There she found Takeshi, who seemed to be calling 
out to every girl he could find, and Hikaru who seemed to be invited to dance 
by girls one after another. 


“Haha, those guys really got it tough” 
“...You’re not going to join them?” 


She asked Masachika, who was laughing as if it’s somebody else’s business. 
Masachika raised one of his eyebrows and shrugged his shoulders. 


“Hmm? I don’t even have a partner to dance with... But then, this school is 
very old fashioned-like in this way. Holding folk dances at the closing party 
these days... Well, there’s no campfire, though” 

“.... Can I... sit next to you?” 

“Hmm? Aah, it’s fine but, are you not going to dance? If it’s Kujou-san I’m 
sure you’d be in great demand, right? Ah, by chance, do you not know how 


to folk dance?” 


“That’s rude. I used to do ballet when I was little, you know? I can dance like 
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that in no time. But well, it’s troublesome so I pretended I can’t dance and 
declined the invitations” 


Alisa sat down next to Masachika while snorting her nose and brushing her 
hair to her back. 


“Thanks for your hard work again.... for that one” 

“I’m not really bothered though? I’m used to it so it’s not a big deal” 
“Is that so. That’s the Aloof Princess for you” 

“What’s with that name?” 


Towards Alisa knitting her eyebrows in suspicion, Masachika said in 
surprise. 


“Huh? You don’t know? It’s what the other students recently call Kujou-san, 
though” 


“<... Fuu~un” 

“You don’t seem... to be happy with it huh?” 

“I guess so, I think I’m not too happy with it” 

“Why? Is it because they’re teasing you as a loner?” 

“Not in that way. Also, can you stop looking at me like I’m an idiot?” 
“Sorry” 

Masachika lowered his head when she stared at him. “She got angry”, said 
Masachika, sticking out his bottom lip in jest. Alisa sighed towards such 
Masachika, then said. 


“What I’m not happy about is the ‘Princess” part” 


“Why? Isn’t that just a normal complement” 
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“You think so? To me, it sounds like someone who lives in a dream, not 
knowing any hardship” 


“Aaah~ I see, there’s also a way of seeing it like that?” 


“Tt’s true that I was born with looks and talents more than what most people 
have. But, I’ve never once sat on my hands. I don’t like it when people talk 
about my past efforts as if I was just born lucky” 


”I see” 

Masachika showed his understanding that she was not happy with the idea. 
“Well then, P1 try not to call you that” 

“I see” 


After saying that as if it’s something really trivial, Alisa said quietly while 
still looking to the front. 


“.... Thank you, Kuze-kun” 
“Hmm? What for?” 


“T think... this is the first time I’ve ever finished a school festival with such 
joyful feelings” 


Doing a program for the class was always a hassle for Alisa 


She always had to cover for the other members, and when it was all done, she 
felt more exhausted than accomplished. 


But, this time it was different. It was fun to work together as a class to carry 
out the preparations. 


The sense of accomplishment that came from working together was greater 
than the sense of accomplishment that came from working alone. Now, there 
was a certain exhilaration in the midst of the fatigue. 
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“Like you said, I was wrong. If I tried to do it alone, I don’t think I would be 
able to spend the school festival feeling this way.... And, I’m sorry. I vented 
my anger on you” 


When Alisa apologized clearly while looking away, Masachika waved his 
hand in an uncomfortable manner. 


“Don’t worry about it. Besides, I just did some light formalities, and I didn’t 
work as hard as Takeshi and Kujou-san” 


Indeed. It was actually Takeshi who led and motivated their classmates. But, 
the one who moved Takeshi, and set up all of the groundwork was 
Masachika. 


Moreover, while he may seem to appear unmotivated and wobbly, in fact, he 
prepared the best environment for his class to do the work and continuously 


made follow up for them. 


The person himself might have said that he hasn’t done anything big, but 
Alisa knew it was Masachika who had done the most. 


“But I do mind it. I want to do something to apologize for taking out my 
anger on you and to show my thanks to you for... this time. Is there anything 
in mind?” 


“Thanks.... thanks, huh?” 
“Don’t answer with there’s none, okay” 
“Hmmm~...” 


Alisa had blocked all of the escape path ahead of him. Masachika was 
twisting his head for a while, then suddenly asked an unrelated question. 


“By the way, in Russia there’s a practice of calling each other by some 
special nickname, right? And what’s the nickname for Alisa in Russia?” 


“What? It’s so sudden” 
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“Alisha? No, is it Alishika, Alichika? Something like that was the nickname 
in Russia, wasn’t it?” 


“... It’s Alya. My family calls me Alya” 


“I see... Then, in return for the apology and thanks, I'll have you give me the 
right to call you Alya” 


“What’s that. How’s that me thanking you?” 
When Alisa frowned in confusion, Masachika showed a wry smile. 


“I will be the only person and the only guy who calls the idol of the class 
everyone admires by her nickname. Yeaah!” 


“Are you an idiot?” 

“Thank you very much!!” 

“Gross” 

Alisa spit that out with a put-off face to Masachika, who suddenly started 
saying something stupid. And there, one of the boys who had been hanging 
around in the surrounding all the time called out to her. 


“Err, um, Kujou-san. Would you like to dance with me?” 


“Aah, you can’t just steal the march! Alisa-san, to tell you the truth, you’ve 
been on my mind all the time. Please dance with me!” 


“Didn’t you just confess in the heat of the moment! Then I will too—” 


Starting from one guy calling out to her, all at once five, six guys swarmed 
Alisa. 


Apparently, it had been slowly approaching the final hour for the dance so he 
gathered up the courage to come. 


“I’m sorry. I can’t dance” 
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“It’s fine. ’m good at dancing so I’Il teach you” 
“Haah? I’m better than you at dancing. Hey, how about dance with me?” 
“It’s fine really, all you have to do is shake your body to the music!” 


Even though Alisa apologized and clearly rejected them, all the guys were so 
determined to dance with her and showed no sign of backing down. 


Slowly, the guys came closer. Alisa suddenly narrowed her eyes and stood 
up. 


“You people—” 


It was in the moment when she was about to cut them off with merciless 
words. 


Suddenly Alisa’s right hand was being pulled to the right in one go. 
“My bad, we have prior promise. Let’s go, Alya” 


Masachika said this so the guys would hear it and he walked to the 
schoolyard while still holding Alisa’s hand. 


“Wa-wait...!” 


Alisa hurriedly followed him while raising a voice of protest against the 
forcefulness. 


Normally, she would have forced him to let go of her hand and given him a 
slap but at that moment, Alisa followed Masachika in a surprisingly obedient 


manner. 


Her heart was racing. She couldn’t take her eyes off of the big back of 
Masachika ahead of her. 


When she thought about it, it was the first time for Alisa that an opposite sex 
forcibly held her hand and pulled her. 
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(That’s right, it’s my first time experiencing this so I’m just a little confused. 
There’s nothing more, that’s all!) 


As Alisa said this to herself, Masachika stopped in the middle of the circle of 
students. Simultaneously, the last song began to play. 


“Aah right, you said it earlier right? That you used to do ballet so you can do 
folk dance just from watching” 


“Ye-yes, what about it?” 


Alisa asked back, desperately trying to regain her composure. Masachika 
then smiled provocatively. 


“Then, how about you show me what you’ve got? Oh. Prin . Cess?” 


A teasing way of speaking. Based on what was said earlier, his intention was 
clear. 


““.... You have some nerve. Do your best to keep up with me so you don’t 
look like a fool, okay,” 


“Don’t step on my foot out of being too eager, yeah? Alya-chan?” 
“Bring it on!!” 


Alisa raised her eyebrows and twitched her cheek at Masachika who smiled 
as if he tried to fan the flame. 


In the last dance, where normally was a time in which two people who loved 
each other danced, the two of them challenged each other with an atmosphere 
totally devoid of any kind of sweetness. At first, she danced just like the 
others, but gradually her steps deviated from the others. 


With her long arms and legs spread gracefully, Alisa danced in a non-serious 
manner through the schoolyard at night. Although her dance fit the song, it 
was no longer something that could be called a folk dance. 


However, Masachika properly moved in line with his out-of-control partner. 
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His movements were not equal to hers. But he wasn’t being pushed around 
either. 


He was trying to say out of his partner’s way. Despite all that, he’s also doing 
a good job of not letting her get out of control. Their match was miraculously 
formed as a dance with a clear distinction between the main and supporting 
roles. 


(Ah, that’s right. that’s.. all you’re about, isn’t it) 


While they were dancing, there was something that clicked inside Alisa. This 
dance, this standing was what Masachika all about. 


Keeping yourself from the limelight and supporting others. Staying in the 
shadows and making others shine. That was the kind of person Masachika 
was. 


“Fufu.... Ahaha!” 


Before she realized, Alisa was laughing. The dance was started as a 
competition, but before long she was truly enjoying it. 


However, that time didn’t last long. Not long after that, the song ended and 
the dance was over. Feeling reluctant, she let go of Masachika’s hands and 
bowed. 


“Yeah, as expected you’re good, huh. I could barely keep up” 

“T suppose, that was fun” 

Alisa’s honest words made Masachika blink in surprise. 

“....Then, Ill be returning first” 

“Oh my? You’re not going to escort me?” 

“Give me a break. If I do that all those jealous guys will come and kill me” 


“Fuun. I see, that’s nice to hear” 
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Alisa smiled at Masachika lowering his head and smoothly wrapped 
Masachika’s arm around hers. 


“Wai-, what are—” 

“So, could you escort me, please?” 

“....In other words, you want me dead?” 
“It’s a punishment for calling me a princess” 
“Uugh....” 


As Masachika, with a dejected look, began to walk without shaking off her 
arm, Alisa smiled good-humoredly as she finally managed to score a hit on 
him. 


After all this time, she felt embarrassed by her own actions but even more 
than that, she felt good. She was walking shoulder-to-shoulder with someone. 
She was incredibly happy about that. 


On the short distance heading to the school building. Alisa felt that the vague 
sense of loneliness and alienation she had felt ever since her elementary 
school days started to melt away and disappear, little by little.... 


....she did feel it, however. The next day. 


“Morning. Alya, my bad. Can you show me the textbook for modern 
Japanese?” 


Masachika was... returning back to the unmotivated Masachika. 


c6 29 
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“He-hey, what’s wrong? Alya. You’re looking at me like I’m trash, you 
know?” 


“This piece of trash” 
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“Isn’t that blow too strong!?” 
“<... Haaah” 


As Masachika screamed with a stiff smile, Alisa let out an ostentatious sigh 
and turned her face away as if in a bad mood. 


Then while still looking the other way she thrusted out the textbook for 
modern Japanese straightforwardly and let out a brief comment in Russian. 


[Even though you looked so cool yesterday] 
Yes, she muttered that softly. 
Even after that Masachika remained the same. 


He was always so unmotivated and always made her exasperated. And yet, 
when the time came he was more reliable than anyone else. He casually 
supported others as if it’s something trivial. 


For Alisa who always saw everyone around her as her rival, Masachika’s 
behaviour came out as strange but.... At the same time, she felt relieved. 


She didn’t have to compete with this person. Knowing that she didn’t have to 
compete for superiority with him lightened Alisa’s heart. Since then, Alisa 
was able to get in touch with Masachika without worry. 


Frustrated by his usual lack of motivation, she would give him a scolding. 
Annoyed by his usual air of composure, she would tease him. Aggravated by 


his stance as if he was watching over her from above, she would show him a 
gap in Russian and laugh at his silly obliviousness. 


As she spent her days like that, before she noticed it she.... 


94 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


© 
“So you’ve fallen in love with him right~ How wonderful!” 


Alisa let out a sigh as Mariya raised a springy voice and clapped her hands 
together. 


“Like I said.... That’s not it. Did you hear what I said?” 


“Eee~h? No matter how I heard it, it sounded like two people’s beginning of 
love though?” 


“Don’t put it strangely like that. Earlier didn’t I tell you we are friends?” 


“Mm-hmm, friends heading to become lovers. So classic~. That’s what 
happened to me and Sa-kun after all~.Right~? Sa-kun” 


She took out a golden locket from her immensely deep cleavage and talked to 
the photos inside with a relaxed expression. 


If this were a manga, from the beginning there would be heart marks 
scattering all over the place. Alisa looked at her older sister lukewarmly who 
had completely transformed into a maiden-in-love mode. 


“But well... let’s see. Regarding his ability.... Pve recognized it. And I 
also... trust him” 


While looking at the photo of her lover Mariya nodded to Alisa, who said that 
reluctantly while looking away. 


“Mm-hmm, a boy who does what he has to do is cool right. Sa-kun too. The 
back of Sa-kun when he saved me from getting attacked by a dog a long time 
ago! That was truly—” 


“If you’re going to go on about your love, could you leave?” 
“Sheesh, Alya-chan so cold!” 


Alisa looked coldly at Mariya who puffed up her cheeks. 
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“Besides, I prefer someone who is usually hardworking” 


“You don’t get it, Alya-chan. He is usually a downer, but at a moment’s 
notice, he shows his manly side! I think that’s ni~ce” 


“It’s a difference in opinion. I’m usually.. Rather seriously annoyed at the 
usually unmotivated Kuze-kun after all” 


Perhaps because she remembered a lot of things while she was talking, Alisa 
continued with a stronger tone. 


“Really, forgetting things all the time, sleeping in class, moreover! No matter 
how many times I warned him, he doesn’t even feel sorry! Always evading 
frivolously and elusively... well, that’s why I can say whatever I want to him 
without worry though....” 


“I see I see. In other words, there’s a trusting relationship between you two, 
right?” 


“How it became like that” 


“No matter what was said, Kuze-kun will never leave you. Precisely because 
you know it, Alya-chan is able to talk to Kuze-kun without hesitation, right? 
And Kuze-kun tolerates it. Isn’t that a splendid trusting relationship” 


Alisa was at loss for words at the unexpectedly keen observation. However, 
she quickly recovered and returned a rebuttal. 


“You’re wrong. Kuze-kun is a student who deserves to be told off no matter 
how you slice it, that’s why I will give him warning without reserves, too. 
Certainly... in a sense, I admit that he’s someone easy to get on with. But, 
that wouldn’t immediately lead to romantic feelings, right? I mean, if you like 
someone it’s that, nght? Wanting to do.... things... like go on a date, and 
kiss... that’s what it is, isn’t it? I’ve.. never thought any of that....” 


Mariya clasped her hands together and smiled softly at Alisa, who was saying 
all that while looking away feeling embarrassed. 


“Alya-chan, so cute” 
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“What’s that... Are you making fun of me?” 


“I’m not, you know? You know, Alya-chan. It doesn’t have to be going on a 
date or a kiss or anything special like that. Because if you like someone, just 
talking to them and touching them makes you feel something special” 


Mariya talked with a know-it-all face while she proudly threw out her big 
chests. Alisa’s eyebrows twitched at her words. 


“....Any specifics?” 


Unusually, Alisa took a bite. Mariya, who had expected it to be brushed aside 
as usual, blinked a little surprised and then had a far-away look in her eyes. 


“Hmmm_~, let’s see... the most obvious one is.. holding hands, I guess? Even 
if you don’t go that far, just hand to hand contact with someone you like will 
make your heart race. Feeling so embarrassed you just want to scream, but 
you don’t hate it. And somehow feeling somewhat happy, and then—” 


““....Feeling so embarrassed, you want to scream....” 


In the middle of talking, Martya got excited and talked about what love was, 
squealing with maidenly expression, and shaking her head noisily while 
looking at her lover’s photo. 


In front of her, Alisa stared down at her legs, and then she thrusted her right 
leg out in front of Mariya. 


“? What is it? What’s wrong? Alya-chan” 

“Sorry. Could you.. take it off for me?” 

“Eh? Why?” 

Martya blinked in surprise at the sudden and inexplicable request but, seeing 


Alisa’s expression, she sensed something. Moving slowly on top of the 
carpet, Mariya then put her hands on Alisa’s right leg. 
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“Nn 99 


Mariya’s hands smoothly took off Alisa’s knee sock. Alisa was looking at 
this with a somewhat grim expression on her face. 


“Okay, I took it off. But... the left one too?” 


When Mariya pointed at Alisa’s left leg with a dubious face, Alisa said while 
furrowing her eyebrows. 


“....No, put it on again” 

“Eh? What do you mean?” 

“Don’t mind it” 

oe Y ee~s” 

With a look that seemed to not understand it, Mariya’s hands put the knee 
sock back on that she had removed once. As she stared at it, Alisa’s 


expression became increasingly more grim. 


“Okay, I put it back on....though?” 


(75 29 
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Mariya peeked at Alisa’s face reservedly as if she was guessing what was 
going on. Not caring for her gaze, Alisa was looking at her legs with a gim 
expression but, suddenly she breathed out and left her seat. 

“....No good. I knew Masha wouldn’t be helpful” 

“What do you mean!? I don’t know what is but onee-chan was hurt!” 


“Yes yes, it’s enough, right? I’m gonna go change so get out” 


“Uuu.... Alya-chan, on a rebellious phase? Is it a rebellious phase? What 
should I do, Sa-kun. Alya-chan has reached her rebellious phase” 
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After chasing Mariya out of the room with a miserable look on her face and 
drooping shoulders, Alisa looked down at her right again and gently ran her 
fingers down her own thigh. 


Feeling somewhat embarrassed, she looked up and there was a large mirror. 
What reflected was Alisa with cheeks slightly dyed in red. 


“Muu...” 

As if to deny herself such a thing, Alisa made a sullen face. She then 
muttered with a grim expression towards the one youth who had popped up in 
her head. 

(It’s not what you think] 


The Russian words she leaked out in a whisper melted into the air in the 
room, and disappeared without reaching anyone. 
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Chapter 5 — Stop! Don’t Don’t Fight 
Over Me! 


“Hnng~ it’s over~. I’m going back~ Hikaru” 
“Okay” 


After homeroom, Masachika looked up at his two close friends as he gathered 
his things in the classroom with a peculiar relaxing after-school atmosphere. 


“Huh? Takeshi, are you in the light music club today? How about the 
baseball club?” 


“It’s a day-off today. Around this period our activities are a little irregular” 
“Fuu~n” 


Takeshi and Hikaru were in a band in the light music club, but Takeshi was 
also in the baseball club team. 


His reason for joining two clubs was “Firstly, if I can play sports and music 


won’t I be popular with girls?”. His reason was simple and loaded with 


ulterior motives but, this was the reason for Takeshi’s strongness!. 


“Is Masachika going home already?” 
“Y eaah~ well, there’s not much to do~” 


“Why don’t you just join a club, Masachika? It’s a little late in the season, but 
it’s not too late, yeah?” 


“Troublesome” 
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“You're really.... This is the only time you can spend your youth in club 
activities, right?” 


Takeshi shook his head and said “Fu~ really this guy”, and looked up to the 
sky with theatrical movements. 


“Friendships deepened through club activities! The smell of dirt, sweat and 
tears shed from days of effort! And then.... In the midst of all that, the 
feelings of love burn in blue!” 


“Friendships that collapse because of difference in opinion. The smell of iron, 
blood and regret shed from days of effort. And then.... The feelings of 
jealousy burn in black when some of the aces got all the girls for themselves” 


“Stooop! Don’t just bring out the dark and dull side of club activities! Our 
club activities ain’t like that!” 


“Even friendship... after all, 1s just a fragile thing, you know?” 
“See! Now Hikaru’s gone dark!” 

“Sorry, Hikaru. It’s my fault so please come back” 

“Love is.... Far more likely to hurt people, you know?” 


Masachika and Takeshi tried their best to pull Hikaru back, who suddenly 
lost the lights in his eyes and started to carry dark shadows on his back. 


After they somehow managed to make Yamiru-san* go home, Masachika 
parted with both of them and headed towards his shoebox. 


“Club activities.... huh” 


He muttered that in an indifferent voice while looking at the soccer club team 
members gathering at the schoolyard. 


Different from the time in middle school where he was always really busy 


with the student council, now Masachika had plenty of free time for club 
activities. It’s not like he never had the thought on the matter when he saw 
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his friends enjoying their club activities. 


But it never did manage to move his heart in any way. He was unmotivated. 
The feelings that it’s troublesome would always come forward. 


For Masachika, it took a huge amount of effort to start something new. 


“Well, like that is how I slowly lose opportunities and in the end, end up 
doing nothing though....” 


He mumbled to himself, but only feelings of self-depreciation spread in his 
chest. It didn’t generate enough heat to move him. 


“Whoops” 
Then, the phone in his pocket vibrated. 


Just to be safe, he looked around to make sure there were no teachers nearby, 
and Masachika took out his phone and looked down at the message displayed 
on the screen. 


“<... Haaa” 
He then let out a small sigh and turned on his heel. 


© 


Going down the hallway, he knocked on the door of the room indicated by 
the message and opened it. Right there, the perpetrator who called out 
Masachika to come here, Suou Yuki, turned her head to look at Masachika. 


Yuki, who had been crouching down in front of a shelf organizing 
equipment, smiled like a blooming flower. She held her skirt down while 
standing up.... And immediately afterwards, she rushed over to Masachika in 
pitter-patter while raising a sweet voice. 


“Ah, Masachika-kuu~un. Come come~” 


Her usual young lady-like demeanor was nowhere to be seen, and she acted 
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cute in a strangely playful manner. 


If other students were to see this, they’d be like, “Did the princess eat 
something strange!?”, and get astounded by this sight but, Masachika showed 
a wry smile and went along with it. 


“Sorr~y, did you wait?” 


Masachika rushed over in the same pitter-patter manner while raising a 
coquettish voice. Setting aside Yuki who was a beautiful girl, this one was 
objectively very creepy. 


But, Yuki didn’t seem to mind it and continued her playful act. 
“Nnn. I did I did~” 

“Hey now, right there it should be ‘No, I just got here’ right?” 
“You two are really close, huh” 


When a cold voice came from beyond the shelves lined up in the room, like a 
snap, Masachika stopped moving. 


Still with a frozen expression, he creakily turned only his eyes that way and 
there, blue eyes were peeking out reproachfully from the gaps between the 
equipment stacked on the shelves. 

“’...90 you’re here, Alya” 

“Yes, I’m here. I’m sorry, okay? That I’m being a bother” 


“No way, haha....” 


While he sent a forced smile to Alisa, who said that in a thorny tone, 
Masachika turned his eyes filled with protest to Yuki. 


However, Masachika’s cheek twitched when Yuki, who had completely 


returned to her young lady-like demeanor, smiled gracefully while tilting her 
head. 
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(This punk....) 


He was tempted to poke her in the face just like that, but he couldn’t do that 
in front of Alisa. Thus, Masachika coughed and covered it up. 


“Err... so? You want me to help you organize the equipment?” 


“Yes. It seems just the two of us were not enough to do it... May I ask for 
your help?” 


“Well, I guess I could help.... I got the feeling that I need to start with other 
problems first though and it doesn’t feel great” 


“Tt is just your imagination” 

“T wonder” 

Masachika headed to the back with Yuki while cracking jokes. 
“Alya too, let’s do our best” 

ee CS. 


Alisa replied back without taking her eyes off of the equipment on the 
shelves. While Masachika smiled wryly at that, he received the list of the 
equipment from Yuki. 


“For now, could you please start from around here?” 
“Desks and folding chairs. Checking for the quantity and damages, huh. 
Ro~ger..... Wait, I’ve been wondering since middle school but, is this a job 


for student council....?” 


“Who knows... but, it is really convenient at a time of an event to know what 
equipment is available, where they are, and how much you have, you know?” 


“Uhuh, that’s true but... this, I think it’s unreasonable for two girls....” 


“Just in case, the president intends to lend us a hand later but anyhow, the 
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president is also very busy too” 
“I see” 


Once again realizing the lack of human resources in the current student 
council, Masachika began his work. 


He checked the quantity exactly as written on the list, and brushed aside the 
torn cushions or chairs with leg caps that had come off. 


“Impressive, you’re very good at what you do” 
“Guess so” 


Masachika felt his own stamina deteriorating being subjected to Yuki’s 
honest praise and Alisa’s somewhat admiring gaze on his back. 


(Ah~ shit, my arms starting to hurt) 


He didn’t show such pretense in front of the two of them, but his physical 
strength definitely was not as much as it had been two years ago when he had 
been busy with the student council. 


Masachika’s arms and hips started to sore after repeatedly lifting and 
lowering the stacks of folding chairs. 


(Aah~ heavy tough troublesome. I shouldn’t have taken this job so lightly. If 
Yuki just contacted me a little earlier~ I could’ve dragged Takeshi iiin~~ 
Now that she mentioned it, if the president is coming she didn’t need to call 
me, didn’t she?) 


While making some rather petty remarks in his mind, Masachika converted 
his frustration into energy and worked at a very fast pace. At his back, Yuki’s 
voice called out to him. 


“Masachika-kun, can you give me a little help?” 


“Hmm?” 
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When he turned around, Yuki looked troubled, pointing at the cardboard 
placed on the top-most column. Even among girls, Yuki was on the smaller 
side. So it might’ve been hard for Yuki to bring down the goods inside placed 
on the top-most column. 


(I see, so you called me to do physical work and reach high places, huh) 


Convinced of this, Masachika went over to Yuki and set the cardboard box 
down on the floor for her. 


“Thank you very much, Masachika-kun”’ 
“Yeah... wait, what’s this?” 


The slightly open lid revealed a strangely colorful box through the gap. Out 
of curiosity, he opened it and found all sorts of table games inside. 


“Life board games and card games... What are these? Why are there these 
kinds of things here?” 


“I heard it was one of the equipment from the board game club abolished a 
few years back. Many of the items were bought with the school budget, so 
the school took them back” 


“Haa~ so that’s it.... Wait, aren’t you not lending this out?” 


“We do. But most of the students are not aware that these are available for 
lending, though” 


“Thought so. I mean, what are you going to use these for?” 


“For a school festival show.... Or a launch of a club for example, I think? I 
also had a little fun at a get-together the other day to celebrate the birth of the 
new student council” 


“Fuuu~un, by the way who won?” 


“Err~ I think it was me who won?” 
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“T bet” 

“And the second place was....” 

“You two, continue working” 

“Ah, I am sorry. Alya-san” 

“Well, excuse me” 

Shrinking back at Alisa’s warning, the two stopped their chattering and got 
back to work. Reflecting, Masachika decided to not think about anything 


unnecessary and focus on his work. 


For a short while, it was silent inside the room. What was audible was just the 
sound of equipment being moved around and something being written on the 
list. In the silence, Alisa’s Russian slipped out. 


(Give me your attention, too] 


A critical hit on Masachika’s heart! It was a surprise attack and it was very 
effective! 


(Ngguuuh~~! No, this is just a glimpse! This is just a glimpse of Alya’s 
exhibitionism! It’s the kind I’m not supposed to react to!) 


Biting his lips, Masachika desperately struggled to endure the coming 
onslaught of mushy feelings. That’s right, Alisa is just enjoying the thrill. 
Alisa is just having fun making embarrassing remarks that are supposed to 
go unnoticed. In other words, this is not her true feelings and it’s the kind of 
thing she doesn’t want people to react to! 


[Give~ me~ it~, give~ me~ it, give me~] 
The pressure is.. incredible....! 
Masachika was vomiting blood in his heart at Alisa calling out in a whisper 


as if singing. It was not a situation where one could say she didn’t mean it 
anymore. 
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(Rather, how do you feel about this!? Are you not embarrassed! ?) 


Masachika was screaming his thoughts inside but, even Alisa too was 
embarrassed. 


(Hnnnnggg—!!) 


Alisa writhed in agony, soundlessly. As she crouched down in front of a shelf 
to do her work, deep down Alisa was excited in various ways. 


She glanced behind her to check, even though she knew her thoughts didn’t 
get through. 


She was relieved to see Masachika’s back as he continued his work 


(Fu, fuu~n. He didn’t get it~. It’s an easy to understand appeal too.... Tru- 
truly, he’s really not sensible) 


They were working with their backs to each other, but in reality, those two’s 
bodies were trembling in shame. It was very funny to watch from the side. 


[ Give~ me~ it~, give~ me~ it~] 


(Gufuh! N-no, not yet! There’s still a possibility it’s not me! It’s possible 
she’s asking for Yuki’s attention, after all—) 


Yuki called out to Alisa from the entrance, though she probably hadn’t 
noticed the state of the two of them. 


“Alya-san, is something the matter?” 

Alisa was startled, but quickly glossed over her appearance and tone. 
“Aah, I’m sorry. I was singing a little’ [Not you] 

(—Not her, all right! I knew it!) 


Masachika was on the verge of being knocked out by the relentless triple 
combo. His legs and hips have started trembling. 
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“He- hee~h, a Russian song? What song?” 


Towards Masachika’s question, Alisa suddenly looked back. She looked 
somewhat happy and Masachike wondered if it’s just his imagination. The 
truth was not clear, but for now, Masachika’s heart took additional damage. 


“The title is...” 

“What, you don’t remember it?” 

“I do, err... it’s ‘Unreachable Feelings’?” 
“Ooh....” 


Masachika’s heart died safely from the answer given with somewhat 
embarrassed upturned eyes. 


© 


“With this, we are more or less done. Thanks for your hard work. Thank you 
very much, Masachika-kun” 


“Thank you, you really did help us” 
“Yeah” 


About an hour later, with the remarkable work of Masachika, who had put his 
heart and soul into it, the three of them left the equipment room having 
finished the work much earlier than planned. Then, a large male student 
approached them. 


“What, are you done?” 


“Aah, president. Thanks for your hard work. And yes, thanks to Kuze-kun’s 
cooperation, we finished much earlier than scheduled” 


“Ah, so you’re Kuze, huh. I’m Kenzaki, the student council president. I’ve 
heard about you, you know? I heard you’re considerably outstanding” 
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“Uhuh, thanks” 


While giving a light bow, Masachika looked up at the man in front of him. 
Self-introduction was unnecessary, Masachika already knew who he was. 


Second year, Kenzaki Touya. He was the charismatic student council 
president leading the current student council of the high school section. 


He was a big man. In addition to being tall, he had broad shoulders and thick 
chest, which made him look bigger than he actually was if you looked at him 
up close. At a glance, he wasn’t a particularly handsome man. 


Rather, he had a quite old-looking face. Together with his physique, he didn’t 
look like a second-year high school student. 


However, his eyebrows were neatly groomed and his glasses were stylish. 


Above all, his confidence overflowing from his expression gave him the 
charm and dignity that of a man. 


(Now I understand, this is really quite a charisma) 


Just one look at him, he’d make you feel that he was a reliable man. It 
naturally made you think that if you followed this person, things would go all 
right. To put it in a more exaggerated way, one could say he had the air of a 
ruler. 


I was wondering what kind of man would be able to tow four really high-spec 
beautiful girls all by himself, but I’d understand it if it’s this man. Masachika 
thought so honestly. 


“Then, I will leave now” 
“Hold on. It’d be a shame to send you home without giving anything back 
after receiving your help. Time is of the essence. If you like, let me treat you 


to a meal at least” 


“Err, just your feelings are enough....” 
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Masachika was reluctant to accept Touya’s offer. He simply felt reserved to 
be treated to a meal by a senior he had just met, but at the same time he had a 
bad guess in his head. 


To be specific, he wondered if this might have been perhaps the true purpose 
of Yuki’s summon. Yuki opened her mouth as if to affirm his guess. 


“Isn’t it fine to accept it. Either way, when you get home you won’t have any 
food, right?” 


“Yuki...” 
“Hmm? Why does Suou know about Kuze’s home situation?” 


Yuki replied with a clear smile towards Touya and Alisa’s very reasonable 
questioning look. 


“We are childhood friends after all” 
(No, that’s not an answer) 


Although Masachika was.... perhaps Touya and Alisa too were making such 
remarks in their mind, but Yuki’s archaic smile was so powerful that it left no 
room for such tactless remarks. 


“Ts that so.... Well, that being the case then it’s just right. Suou and Kujou 
little sister also come too. It’s my apology for pushing the odd jobs to you. 
It’ll be my treat today” 

“It’s my pleasure to accept it, president” 

“,...I understand. Thank you very much” 

“Eee~h seriously” 

The next thing he knew, he was supposed to go. To be honest, he wasn’t too 


keen on the idea, but he couldn’t bring himself to obstinately refuse. Thus, 
Masachika reservedly followed after them. 
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(So this is the strength of the student council president, huh....) 


As he was thinking about that with resignation, Yuki looked back and gave 
him a complacent smile. Apparently, this was really her true aim. 


(So this is the ploy of the student council public relation, huh....) 


Masachika sighed inwardly. Going by the flow, Masachika turned his 
attention to Alisa walking next to him. 


“.... What?“ 

“Well, no reason” 

“What’s that. It’s usually rude to stare at a woman’s face for no reason” 
“Sorry” 


It was a valid point, so Masachika honestly reflected on it and looked 
forward. 


(So this is the cold treatment of the student council accountant, huh....) 
Masachika was thinking stupid things while having a distant look inside. 
[Now I’m nervous, aren’t I] 


Still having a faraway look, Masachika vomited blood. He could feel Alisa 
with a smirk on her lips glancing at him, but he had no room to spare to react. 
Masachika MP was already zero. 


Once again in a state of nothingness, Masachika changed his shoes at the 
entrance and went outside. 


Then after a short while, they came across a group of what seemed to be the 
soccer club. 


They seemed to have finished their practice, and when they saw Masachika’s 
group of four, they naturally moved to the side. 
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(No, they look at the other three not me, right) 


Even as they passed each other this way, he could feel staring eyes from the 
side. As one would expect, Alisa was attracting the most attention. 


Then Yuki, and after that was Masachika. However, the attention gathered on 
Masachika was, “Who is this guy”, filled with such suspicion. 


(Yeah, that’s expected) 


Masachika himself was aware that he was out of place, but he still felt a little 
uncomfortable. 


In contrast, it’s as one would expect of Alisa and Yuki. They were gathering 
more attention than Masachika, but they didn’t look fazed at all. They didn’t 
even seem to care. 


That didn’t change even after leaving school. These two girls were even 
gathering the eyes of passersby. However, the three of them, except 
Masachika, proceeded down the street in a familiar manner and entered a 
family restaurant about ten-minute walk away from school. 


They were guided to their table. Touya sat first at the far end, and Masachika 
urged the two girls to sit down first in order to not sit in front of him. 
However, 


““Masachika-kun, please?” 

“Cause you know... Alya” 

“Why are you dumping it on me” 

Yuki recommended the seat in front of Touya with a nonchalant smile and 
Masachika passed it to Alisa with a feigning-ignorance face. Thus, a few 
seconds of stalemate. And it was Touya who broke it. 


“Just sit down, Kuze. You’re troubling the employee” 


When he looked, there was indeed a young female employee standing idle, 
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holding a tray with glasses on top of it. Masachika gave it up and sat in front 
of Touya. Yuki smoothly slid down her body next to him and Alisa sat down 
next to Touya. 


“... It’s a little late but, Isn’t it against school regulations to stop by in 
uniform?” 


“Don’t mind it. It’s not uncommon for me to be late for a student council 
meeting, go out to eat and then go home. It’s a school regulation that has long 
since become an empty word. Never mind that and order anything you want. 
Anything less than a thousand yen, of course” 


“President, you did lose half of your coolness with those last words, you 
know?” 


“Fuu, Manliness won’t fill your wallet, Suou” 


Touya’s playful line softened the atmosphere, and Masachika too also relaxed 
his shoulders. But, it was still too early to lose focus. As soon as they finished 
their orders, and precisely within a thousand per person, the topic of 
conversation immediately turned to Masachika. 


“Even so, you managed to go through all that in so little time, huh. I was 
prepared it’d take until tomorrow, though” 


Right after Touya said that, Yuki immediately chimed in. 


“It was thanks to Masachika-kun doing his best after all. As expected, having 
a male help really makes a difference. Especially if you are used to it” 


“I suppose you’re right” 
“Masachika-kun is amazing, you know? He can do physical and office work 
without complaining, and he is also very good at negotiation and making 


connection” 


“Hey, Yuki. You’re praising me too much. Overestimating someone even has 
limits” 
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“Hoh, it’s unusual for Suou to say that much. What do you think, Kuze. Are 
you interested in joining the student council? It’s just right when we don’t 
have anyone for the general affairs” 


It came to this after all. Masachika glared at Yuki glancing at him from his 
side, and then formally informed Touya. 


“I’m sorry but, I’m not going to be in the student council anymore. I already 
learned my lesson in the middle school” 


“I see.... It’s true that the work of the student council in the high school 
section is more exhausting than in the middle school, but it’s worth the effort, 
alright? Compared to other school, our school gives the student council a lot 
more discretionary power, and to be honest, it’s going to have a big impact 
on your personal evaluation” 


Touya’s words were the truth. Being a member of the Seirei Educational 
Institute’s student council was a big status in itself. 


In particular, the titles of the president and vice-president, which were the 
institutional center of the student council, were the titles of absolute elites 
that transcended the boundaries of the school caste. Not to mention that it 
was advantageous for university recommendation, it would also hold of great 
significance after you entered the society. 


After all, there was even a social gathering consisting only of Seirei 
Educational Institute’s former student council presidents and vice-presidents, 
to which a great number of important figures in political and business circles 
belonged. 


If you were able to run the student council without problems for a year, it was 
like a guarantee of success in the society. 


On the other hand, if you were to run the student council poorly and cause 
problems, you’d be labeled as “incompetent”. Nevertheless, there were still a 
lot of people aiming for that seat, and the quickest way to take the seat of 
student council president and vice-president in the next term was to pile up 
achievements as a member of the student council. 
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“Unfortunately, I don’t have that much ambition or aspiration. Currently I 
don’t plan to go to another university and the idea of having connections with 
big-shots isn’t particularly appealing to me” 


For Masachika, who was just spending his daily lives casually without any 
future goal, such things were of no particular benefit, however. 


“Don’t say that, and let’s work together in the student council. And then, let’s 
run for the election again, shall we?” 


“Don’t increase your requests so casually. I mean, even without me you’re 
almost certain to be the next president, right? You’re the former middle 
school student council president after all” 


“I want to work in the student council together with you, Masachika-kun” 
“Don’t want to. It’s troublesome” 


More than 90% of the male students at school would most likely 
involuntarily nod their heads to Yuki’s begging, but Masachika just cut it 
down. Looking at them amusingly, Touya stroked his chin. 


“Kuze, to say Suou is surely to win the election is a big mistake, alright? 
There are other candidates too, and there’s this Kujou little sister” 


Saying that, he glanced down at Alisa sitting next to him. Lured by it, 
Masachika also looked at her and his eyes met with Alisa’s staring at him 
silently. 


“Alya, are you planning to run for the next student council president 
election?” 


“Yes, Yuki-san and I are going to fight for it next year” 


Alisa looked at Yuki in front of her. Yuki met her gaze with a calm smile. 
Masachika conjured up a vision of flames rising behind the two of them. 


As if to break the ice, Touya now brought up a subject to Alisa. 
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“Come to think of it, Kujou little sister is sitting next to Kuze in class, huh. 
So how’s Kuze? From your point of view” 


But as it turned out, it was an act of adding fuel to the fire. 


“Even if you asked me how’s him... If I were to put in one word, it’s 
‘frivolous’” 


“Hoh?” 


Alisa trashed him with a cold-hearted face, while Touya looked very 
interested. 


Immediately after she glanced at Masachika, but Masachika was aware of it 
and could only shrug his shoulders. 


Rather, “Way to go, keep at it and bring down Yuki’s exaggerated praises”, 
what a way he was thinking about. 


“Always forgetting things, and his attitude in class can’t be said to be good 
either. It seems quicker to look for his grades from the bottom, too” 


“Masachika-kun is.. Only doing the bare minimum when his motivation is 
low after all. But he always managed to just precisely not get a failing mark, 
though” 


Yuki immediately made a follow-up after Alisa’s relentless evaluation of 
him. Alisa’s eyebrows twitched, and flames once again appeared behind her. 


“....I guess so, I’m sitting next to him so I know his scores. Even on quizzes, 
he’s always avoided retests. That impressed me a little. If only he really puts 
his mind into it, couldn’t he get high scores, is what I think, too” 


“Masachika-kun is originally really smart after all. He was also able to make 
it into Seirei without much trouble. Ah, I know all this because we are 
childhood friends, though” 


“Kuze-kun is not only smart but he is athletic too and yet.. he’s not very good 
at ball games. Sometime ago too, in basketball lesson he jammed his fingers” 
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“Masachika-kun.. hasn’t been good at ball games since he was little. 
Although I said that, I can’t speak for others. Aah, Masachika-kun, your 
favorite in PE class is endurance run, right?” 


Blazing blazing blazing 


Phantom flames blazed up behind Alisa. Wondering if it hit him, sweat 
started to ooze out from his forehead. However, he didn’t feel hot at all in 
reality. 


It was strange that Yuki, who was facing her directly from the front, had a 
cool face. 


“Tha-thank you for waiting~” 
Then, the employee called out shyly, bringing their food. 


Of all places, the two beautiful girls sitting on the aisle side gave off an 
unusual atmosphere, and at that, the customer service smile of the employee 
cramped. Masachika looked over, and saw that it was the employee from 
earlier, holding a tray and standing still. 


What a poor thing. From her point of view, today might’ve been perhaps an 
unlucky day. 


“Oh, the food came. For now, how about we start eating” 


At Touya’s words, Alisa and Yuki stopped their glaring showdown, and the 
atmosphere softened. 


Masachika’s respect towards Touya had gone up. In addition, the employee’s 
favorability towards Touya had gone up. However, it would never develop 
into a romantic event because Touya had had a girlfriend. 


© 


After they had finished eating in the family restaurant, they went outside and 
as one would expect, the surrounding was already dark 
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Before that, first of all during the meal they had a friendly conversation. The 
host, Touya, basically did almost all the talking, Yuki took the role of 

moderating the situation with her high communication skills, and Masachika 
and Alisa wholly took the listener role so the situation didn’t get out of hand. 


In exchange, Masachika was invited to join the student council several times 
by both Touya and Yuki, but Masachika didn’t nod to that. 


“Thank you for the meal’”’” 
“Yeah” 


After Touya was done paying the bill, he left the family restaurant. The three 
juniors each thanked him and Touya nodded humbly. Then he made a 
thinking face as he moved to the parking lot. 


“Kujou little sister is a walker, aren’t you. Suou takes the train like me, how’s 
Kuze getting home?” 


“Ah, Pll also be on foot” 

“Is that so. Then Kuze, send Kujou little sister home. I'll send Suou home” 
“Yes” 

He obediently nodded to Touya’s words as his respects towards Touya, who 
was a gentleman who was able to say these things naturally, had gone up. 


Then, Yuki raised her hand reservedly. 


“Umm, President. I really appreciate your consideration but, I will call for a 
car so it’s fine” 


“Mu, is that so?” 
“Yes. I will wait here until the car arrives, so please don’t worry about me” 
“.... Lsee. Then, see you next week” 


Masachika saw Touya off, who told them so and walked towards the station. 
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Then Masachika made eye contact with Alisa. 

“Well then, let’s go?” 

“It’s not like, you have to go out of your way to send me home. It’s fine” 
“That reason won’t work. C’mon, let’s go. See ya, Yuki” 

“Yes, see you” 

“See you in a few days, Yuki-san”’ 

“Yes, Alya-san too” 


Yuki bowed beautifully while sending them off. Masachika and Alisa started 
walking in the opposite direction Touya was headed. 


“How far is Alya’s home on foot?” 
“Roughly about twenty minutes” 
“I see, you sure do walk a lot” 
“How about Kuze-kun?” 


“Me? About 15 minutes I guess. Considering our walking speed, maybe the 
distance is not that different” 


“Oh” 

Then, silence. They were walking without being able to somehow find a topic 
of conversation, and a little further on, a door of a yakitori shop was opened. 
From inside, a group of what appeared to be salary men came out into the 
street. 


“Sheesh, what the hell do those development guys think we salespeople are!” 


“Chief, you had too much drink” 
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“Tsoyama-san, not so loud, okay?” 


A sitting middle-aged man with a red face and eyes was shouting and talking 
nonsense, and several men seemed to be his subordinates were soothing him. 


The drunkenness was obvious. Masachika moved Alisa to the side near the 
road and tried to walk past them without making eye contact. 


However, just as they were about to walk past them, the man called chief 
caught a sight of Masachika and Alisa in his eyes. Then, perhaps something 
didn’t sit well with him, his face contorted into displeasure and he started 
shouting in a loud voice. 


“Whaat? Having illicit sexual relationship at this hour? Sheesh, students 
nowadays only think of fooling around! Students’ duty is to study, you 
heeaar~~?” 


“TIsoyama-san! That’s not good!” 
“Let-let’s stop at that o.. kay?” 
“Shut up! Besides... the hell.. Is that?” 


Not even minding his subordinates trying to stop him, the man looked at 
Alisa walking in the shadow of Masachika, and snorted. 


“What a dumb hair color. I want to see the parents’ face. I’m sure they’re just 
the same flashy-looking, useless parents anyway!” 


Alisa’s feet suddenly stopped at the man deliberately making her hear his 
abusive language. 


“Hey, Alya” 


Sensing Alisa’s anger, Masachika urged her to ignore him to avoid trouble, 
but Alisa, still stopped on her feet, looked at the man with horrifyingly cold 
eyes. She then spat out at him with contempt incomparable to scolding she 
usually directed to Masachika. 
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“What a disgraceful adult” 


The voice was small, but it sounded strangely clear, even over the loud voices 
of the man and his subordinates trying to sooth him. The men stopped 
moving for a moment as if taken aback by the overly unforgiving way of 
speaking. 


However, the man called chief immediately made an angry face and shook 
off the restraint of his subordinates, who had come back to their senses. With 
rough steps, he then came closer to Alisa. 


In response, Alisa turned around and showed an attitude of not backing down 
but.... faster than her, Masachika all of sudden wedged himself in between 
them. 


He then faced the man approaching him with unconcealed anger, and smiled 
gently, seemingly out of place. 


“It’s been a while, chief Isoyama. Was it since I had the chance to greet you 
at my older brother’s wedding?” 


“A.. ah.. huh?” 


The man stopped in his tracks, caught off guard by the sudden polite greeting. 
He seemed to have sobered up a bit from the unexpected situation and looked 
at Masachika’s face with confusion on his face. 


“I’m glad to see you’re doing well. My older brother told me that you were 
an important business partner of our company, so I remember you well” 


“A.. aah, yeah” 


The man nodded while bewilderment clearly spread across his whole face as 
if to say, ”Eh? Who?”. 


However, towards Masachika’s way of saying “business partner”, impatience 
started to slowly appear on his face. 


While the man’s subordinates and Alisa were confused by the situation, 
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Masachika showed a gentle smile and continued as it was. 


“Be that as it may... even at my older brother’s wedding you seemed to be 
drinking a lot. I see that you really like drinking” 


“Ah, yeah, speaking of things I like, it’s this weekend’s drinking party, you 
see. Hahaha” 


“Is that so. Ah, and this here is my fiancée” 


The turn of events was too much to predict. He put his hands on her 
shoulders and smiled proudly as Alisa opened her eyes wide and stared at 
Masachika. 


“She’s really a brilliant one. A woman too good for me, I say” 
“Is.. that so. Indeed, she seems to be an intelligent girl” 


Even while confusion still oozing out from his face, the man made the exact 
opposite assessment as previously with a stiff smile. 


In response, still with a gentle smile, Masachika lowered the tone of his voice 
with eyes harboring cold light. 


“Don’t you agree? Also, her mother came from overseas. And she inherited 
her hair from her mother, you know. What do you think? Isn’t it beautiful?” 


“N-now I see....” 


Looking at Alisa’s obviously foreign blood in her looks up close, the man 
must have realized that his words were not a lie. 


He looked completely sober and awkward. He faced Alisa and bowed his 
head slightly. 


“Err.. Pm sorry about earlier. Although I was drunk, I did say something 
rude” 


Seeing this, Masachike withdrew his sharp gaze and said gently. 
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“I have received your apology. You’ve too, right?” 


c6 99 


He looked at Alisa over his shoulder, though, she didn’t say anything while 
glaring at the man. 


Nevertheless, Masachika nodded approvingly. He put his hand over Alisa’s 
shoulder as if to hide her expression, and urged her to walk. 


”Well then, we should be on our way” 


He then left the place with Alisa. They continued for a while in silence. When 
the men were out of sight, Masachika removed his hand from Alisa’s 
shoulder and let out a breath. 


“Really, you’re too reckless. You knew if you said something like that to a 
drunkard they’d get angry right?” 


“....My parents were insulted, you know. Just because he’s drunk doesn’t 
mean I’d let it pass” 


“Like I said, you’re too reckless. What if he hit you or something” 


“It may not be obvious, but I too learned some self-defense techniques. I’m 
not soft enough to be injured by a drunkard” 


Alisa’s voice was flat, as if she was still angry and had forcibly held it down 
from above. Masachika scratched his head wondering what to do because he 


also understood how she felt. 


“....Well, even that old man admitted that he was in the wrong. You’ll have 
to settle for that this time” 


“I know that” 


Alisa let out a long, whooshing breath and regained her calm expression as 
per her words. 
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“Anyway, is the man earlier your acquaintance?” 
“No? I don’t know him at all” 


“Huh?” 


When Alisa looked at him with a flabbergasted expression, Masachika then 
said with a faint smile. 


“Well, that was a big surprise. Looks like a scam pretending to be relatives 
can also be successful face-to-face” 


“Hu-Huuh!? Eh, then he’s a complete stranger? What about what happened at 
your big brother’s wedding!?” 


“I don’t have an older brother, though?” 
“Wa-wah....” 


“Well yeah, he’s drunk and all that but, I also never thought it would go that 
smoothly. I was really nervous inside. Ha ha ha, glad it went well” 


Alisa seemed to have a headache over Masachika’s empty laugh. 
“| ...Why, did you do that?” 


“Hmm? Nn~ how to put it~, it looked like he had a lot of alcohol flowing in 
his head after all. I was just trying to cool him down a bit by bringing up talk 
about work. And then there’s also that... I guess” 


“What is it” 

Masachika glanced at the suspicious Alisa and shrugged his shoulders. 

“....I was.. ticked off by that old man’s abusive words, too. I just wanted to 
spook him a little. Things didn’t get messy and we got an apology out of him. 


Concerning the result, I think it’s quite enough” 


“Haah... I can’t believe you’re able to come up with such a bunch of lies on 
the spur of the moment like that. You.. you have a talent as scam artists, don’t 
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you?” 


“How rude. You dare to talk like that towards this pure and innocent 
Masachika-san”’ 


“...YOu sure are” 


“Stop it. Don’t let it go through with such empty eyes. That’s much more 
spiritually damaging” 


Snickering at Masachika’s pathetic face, Alisa started to quickly walk ahead. 
After he was fast enough to line up with her, Alisa muttered in a small voice, 
still looking ahead. 

“<... Thanks” 

“Yeah” 


And Masachika too responded while still looking ahead. After that, there was 
no conversation between the two. They kept walking in silence, and before 
long they came to a stop in front of Alisa’s apartment building. 


“Is it here?” 
“Yes, thank you for escorting me” 
“Yeah” 


Facing each other in front of the entrance, Masachika scratched his head 
while saying one last reminder. 


“Well, I guess it’s uncommon to encounter something like today. Though, 
when you’re alone you really should just ignore it, okay? It’ll be too late if 
something goes south” 


“What? Are you worried about me?” 


“Yeah, Iam. You’re a bit tactless when it comes to interacting with people 
after all” 
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Masachika replied with straight eyes to Alisa, who laughed as if to poke fun 
at him. 


At his sincere reply, Alisa was blinking her eyes with a straight face. She 
then muttered a small “I see”. 


She then spun around and looked back at the entrance over her shoulder. 
“,...I understand. I will.. be a bit more careful” 
“Is that right. Then please do” 


(74 29 


Continuing walking a few steps, she stopped before the automatic door. 
Without turning around, she then called out to Masachika. 


“Hey, Kuze-kun” 

“Hmm?” 

“Are you really.. not going to join the student council?” 
“Oh come on, even you too” 

“Answer me” 


Masachika withdrew his joking smile at her firm voice that didn’t allow any 
mischiefs or deceptions. He then replied in a similar firm voice, so as not to 
leave any lingering hope. 


“Yeah, I’m not going to join the student council” 
“LR” 


However, Alisa did not back down. Her voice sounded a little bit more 
impatience as she continued to speak. 


“What if.. I=” 
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But, the words were cut off there. After a few seconds of silence, Alisa said, 
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no 
“It’s nothing. Good night” 
“Yeah, night” 


She then went straight into her apartment building. After seeing off her back, 
Masachika also turned on his heel. He looked up at the night sky and 
muttered to himself, laughing sarcastically. 


“....I wonder wha~t are they expecting from me~? Alya, and Yuki too” 


Masachika had a slight guess of what Alisa was going to say. He guessed it, 
and pretended to not notice. 


“There’s.. nothing I can do anything about it” 


Masachika let out a self-mockery to himself, and walked the road home with 
a strange bleak feeling. 


“T’m home~” 


When Masachika returned to his apartment after sending Alisa home, he 
frowned seeing the shoes lined up at the entrance. 


The only one living in this apartment were only two people, Masachika and 
his father, who was working as a diplomat and currently overseas due to his 
work. 


And yet, there was a pair of shoes on the floor that didn’t belong to 
Masachika nor his father. 


(Didn’t you say you were going home....) 


While furrowing his eyebrows, Masachika headed to the living room. When 
he proceeded to open the door to the living room, there was Yuki with her 
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hair in a ponytail, dressed very casually in a long sleeve shirt and sweatpants. 
She was sitting on a chair and watching anime on the television, acting as if 
she owned the place. 

“Ah, welcome back~. Did you properly send Alya-san home?” 

“No, why are you here?” 

“Eh? It’s because I'll be staying here today” 

“No, I never heard of this” 

“I never said it” 

Her eyes still fixed on the television, Yuki said this without shame. 

Her appearance and attitude were a fry cry from the perfect young lady-like 
she showed at school. It was the sort of complete change that if a person were 


to see this for the first time, they might have mistaken her for someone else. 


Then the anime Yuki was watching ended, and the commercial started 
playing. 


That was a commercial for a live-action adaptation movie based on a famous 
dark fantasy manga. Pointing to it, Yuki suddenly spoke. 


“Ah, I’m going to see this tomorrow” 
“Fuun~”’ 

“No, you also come too” 

“No, like I said I never heard of this” 
“Like I said I never said it” 


Sighing at Yuki’s complete no-shame state, Masachika glanced at the 
commercial. 
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“By the way, weren’t you in the opposition faction against live-action 
adaption movies like this?” 


“Stop right there!” 


At Masachika’s casual remark, Yuki suddenly shouted with her palm up, and 
started to speak rapidly. 


“I know. I know from the time of its casting it’s 8 / 9 out of 10 a land mine! 
Honestly, the PV gives off nothing but bad feeling! But I don’t think it’s right 
to bash them without actually watching it. Maybe it’s not a land mine. Maybe 
there could be gold reserves buried waiting to be found in there! I know. 
Because there are people like me who are willing to spend money for it there 
are so many bad live-action movies out there, I know that. I know all that! !” 


“No, this tension. What’s with this tension? It’s like you’re about to confess a 
secret I’m completely not supposed to know kind of tension” 


“T.. Know! That my onii-chan and I are not actually blood related. I.. know all 
that, you know!?... wait, what are you making me say~. We are stroongly” 
related by blood, aren’t we~” 


“Saying strongly related by blood, that’s a power word” 


“Well, I mean... there’s some right? Siblings, but on the contrary, actually 
they’re cousins~* something like that. In that situation wouldn’t you say 
they’re related by blood?” 


“Aaah~ there is. The ones that are safe because they’re cousins not siblings” 
“Of course there is. You reeaally don’t understand anything” 


“Understand what?” 


When Masachika tilted his head in puzzlement, Yuki suddenly opened her 
eyes wide and shouted strongly. 


“Stupid bastard!! It’s good because they’re blood-related siblings isn’t it!!” 
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“What the hell is good!?” 


Suou Yuki. At school, she’s just a childhood friend, that’s the setting. But in 
fact, she’s Masachika’s otaku friend and... taken into custody of her mother 
when her parents divorced, Masachika’s real.. blood-related younger sister. 


132 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


Chapter 6 — It Was My First Time 
Seeing a Shadow of Death 


A public park near grandpa’s house. On my way home from elementary 
school, I ran there as usual. 


As I looked around from the entrance of the park, I saw her sitting quietly on 
top of a dome-shaped playground equipment with holes on it. 


(Heeyy, ——!!] 


When I called out her name while running over to her, she suddenly turned 
around and waved her hand in the air with a broad happy-looking smile. 


(Masaaachika! ] 

[Like I said, my name is Masachika] 

I corrected her with a wry smile as usual, but she didn’t seem to care and 
laughed happily. When I was looking at that smile, I couldn’t help but feel 
“Oh well, fine”. 

(Masaaachika come up here too!) 

[Eeh~?] 

(Hurry hurry!) 

(Got no choice then] 


The dome-shaped playground equipment had ladders attached to its side. I 
placed my schoolbag there and climbed up with my tiny arms and legs as fast 
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as I could. 
(Kaay~ I’m here~] 


As I reached the top of the dome, she greeted me with a laugh. Long golden 
hair! that shone under the setting sun. Even now, I still remembered the blue 
eyes that were squinting happily at me. 


[Look look! The sunset is really pretty! ] 
(Oh, you’re right. It’s really pretty] 


While we were watching the sunset side by side, we continued our idle 
chatter. Although I said that, I felt it was me talking one-sidedly. 


(So, this seirei school is my mom and dad’s alma mater, they said. It’s a 
really difficult school but my grades are fine~ they said] 


(Wow. Masaaachika can really do anything! ] 
{ Hehe, not at all] 


She didn’t even face my boyish bragging with a disapproving look, just a 
genuine praise. 


I was so happy and proud when she praised me, that no amount of effort was 
too much for me. 


Studying; sport; music; I could do my best at whatever was thrown at me 
because of her. 


(Ah, gotta go home soon...] 


When the sun went down, that’s when we said our goodbyes. That was our 
rule. 


[Okay then, see you tomorrow. Masaaachika] 


(Yeah, see you tomorrow. ——-] 
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When we said our goodbyes, she hugged me tightly and gave me a light kiss 
in the cheek. 


I was too embarrassed to do the same to her, but the truth was, I was really 
happy. She separated her body, and laughed happily while 


“Baam!” 
“Ubooah!?” 


Suddenly, there was a tremendous impact running from my abdomen over to 
my chest, forcing me to wake up. 


“Guha! Ga, gaha” 
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“Good morning~ my brother’! 
“Uugh... Just now, because of you it became not good anymore!” 


I managed to catch my breath, and glared at Yuki smirking at me from above. 
Then Yuki raised one of her eyebrows and looked puzzled. 


“Oh come on, what are you mad about? Isn’t this a little sister’s wake up 
body press longed by all high school boys in the world. Be happy” 


“You talk like it’s some kind of a wake up prank. Isn’t this just a DV” 

“Just a DearVenus?? Geez~ onii-chan is so, Si. S . Con= 

“Its DOMESTIC VIOLENCE! What kind of skewed interpretation was that” 
“Muu.... What is it you don’t like that much?” 

“All of it. All‘ 


When I said that, Yuki wrinkled her eyebrows huffily, and seemed to be 
thinking about something. Suddenly, she made a face as if she had a 
revelation and snapped her finger. 


“You're that kind. Instead of a wake-up body press, you’re in a camp that 
wants to wake up in the morning with your little sister already under the 
cover next to you” 


“Tf.. that happens in real life won’t it be somewhat scary?” 


“Eh? Then, don’t tell me you’re a person that wants your little sister to crawl 
under the bed? What a maniac~”’ 


“That’s just plain scary!” 


“I guess I’ve no choice~ So next time Ill crawl under the bed and the 
moment you get off the bed Ill grab your leg, okay?” 


“What is even your goal by doing that....” 
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“Something like, woken up by little sister horror scenarios. Real new, right?” 
“It’s too new for me to keep up.... Rather, get off already” 


When I said this to Yuki who was still on top of me flapping her legs, she 
grinned and tilted her head. 


“Why? Because there’s a reaction?” 
“Die” 


I pierced the little sister who was giving me a dumb dirty joke very early in 
the morning to me with absolute zero eyes. Yuki then laughed while moving 
away from on top of me and left the room. 


“Haah, good grief....” 


I raised my body and sat on the bed. 
I saw... a nostalgic dream. Memories of my first love. Memories of the most 


brightest time Id ever had in my life. I’d meet with her at the park and 


played a lot with her. I wanted to talk with her, so I seriously learned 


Russian?. 


Even though my parents didn’t get along and I was left alone at grandpa’s 
house, I didn’t feel lonely because she was there. 


That’s right, I certainly fell in love with that girl. And yet... I couldn’t even 
remember her face nor her name. 


es LS” 


Of course, I’m that mother’s son after all. She was a heartless human being 
who could easily forget the person she once really liked. 


Inside my chest, something cold was slowly piling up. The feelings of love 
and motivation that had been burning brightly in those days were now buried 


139 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


underneath, no longer visible. 


There were excuses for losing my motivation. I could always blame someone 
else. But, no matter what kind of excuses I made or whomever I blamed, in 
the end, I’d come to the conclusion that I was just a lazy scum who found 
most things troublesome. 


A scum who admired hard work, and loathed working hard, a scum who 
thought he was better than other scum because he was self-aware of it, a 
scum who comforted himself with low-level self-gratification. That’s me. 


“There’s no way... that kind of guy would fit to be in the student council, 
right?” 


Not to mention, even becoming a student council vice president. I knew this 
precisely because I was unable to refuse Yuki’s request, becoming her 
partner and the middle school student council vice-president thoughtlessly. 
That was not a position you could take without any passion or resolution. 


At the time when Yuki’s election was decided, I saw the figure of the other 
candidate crying behind the auditorium. 


T betrayed my parents’ expectations’; ‘I’m not sure what kind of face I 
should show when I get home’; 


The girl who was weeping uncontrollably to her friends was.. a comrade who 
was active as the same member of the student council for the next one year. 


The figure of her acting tough in front of Yuki, praising each other’s good 
fight, left me with a horrible sense of shock and guilt. 


Yuki was also the same, carrying the expectations of her blood-relatives. But 
what about me? Me, who became the vice-president just because of familial 
love and sense of guilt towards Yuki? Did I really have the right to defeat 
her? 


And then for the next one year, I did everything I could at student council’s 
work to get rid of that feeling. 
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Even so, that didn’t clear up the sense of guilt in me in the slightest. 
I don’t ever want to... feel that—- 
“Baaam! Hey you, don’t go back to slee.... Huh? You’re awake?” 


“Listen here.... stop trying to kick the door open, okay. You keep kicking the 
same spot it got a little dented there, you know?” 


I knew it was useless, but I said it nevertheless with an exasperated feeling to 
Yuki, who came into the room breaking the serious atmosphere. 


In fact, the door to my room had a slight dent below the doorknob and only 
there was the texture smoother than the rest. Sending a glance there, Yuki for 
some reason smiled satisfyingly. 


“T think in a few years we’ll have it beautifully pierced” 


“Stop the slow but steady wins the race style discipline. What kind of martial 
artist are you” 


“There have been many heroines who’ve kicked down doors in history, but 
I’m probably going to become the first heroine who spent years piercing into 
a door” 


“In the first place, how can there be so many women kicking down doors in 
real life” 


In fact, even Yuki didn’t really just kick the door open. 


She turned the doorknob at the top with her hand and then intentionally 
kicked it open with her foot. Why would she do that was a real mystery to 
me, though. 


“Okay come on, get up quickly~ Your cute little sister made you breakfast, 
you know~?” 


“I hear you, alright” 
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When urged, I went to the living room, and sure enough, the breakfast was 
there. But.... 


“? What’s wrong older brother?” 
“<... This is?” 


When I pointed at the semi-solid-all-over-the-places egg dish on the middle 
of the plate and asked, Yuki blinked her eyes and replied with an innocent 
look on her face. 


“Eh? Scrambled eggs” 
“You should just call it the shadow of rolled eggs’ past glory” 
“....I don’t know what onii-chan is talking about” 


I stabbed the back of the head of the easy to understand Yuki with glaring 
eyes, who turned her face away. 


By the way, the taste itself was not bad. When I put ketchup on it, it became 
an indescribable taste of jumbled up Japanese and Europe’s flavors, though. 


© 


After watching the movie as they had planned, Masachika and Yuki left the 
movie theater in the wave of people heading for the exit. Once they left the 
movie theater on top of the floor of a large commercial complex, they took 
the escalator leading directly downstairs. 


“Hnnnn~~ ...... 
Yuki then stretched out her body, and said while relaxing the tension in her. 
“Yeaaah... It exploded grandly!” 


“You're really being frank there, eh” 
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“The land mine was bigger than I expected~ As I thought, it’s impossible for 
a sparkly idol to play in a fantasy with dark world view~ It gave off a very 
cosplay-like feeling till the end. The content itself too spent a lot of time with 
spectacular battle scenes and the parts leading up to them were super messy. 
It’s like they’re leaving behind the audiences who haven’t read the original 
work~” 


“Guess so. But the action itself was pretty elaborate, and that part was worth 
seeing, though” 


Masachika gave Yuki a response with a wry smile, who talked down the 
movie with a harsh evaluation while smiling brightly. It was still a little early 
for lunch, so they lazily roamed around inside the commercial building while 
discussing their impressions of the movie. 


“Ah, this clothing is cute. I’ve been wanting a new one-piece dress for 
summer, you see~. But I’m planning to splurge on Animate later....” 


“Uhuh, 15,000 yen is.... Expensive!” 
“Onii-chan too should dress up a bit more~ you have the money, right?” 
“I don’t get as much pocket money as you, okay” 


“You don’t use it that much anyway. Unlike me, you don’t spend your money 
on otaku activities after all” 


It’s just like what Yuki said. In fact, unlike Yuki, Masachika didn’t collect 
any goods, and he also rarely purchased mangas or light novels on his own. 


That was because, Yuki, who hid the fact that she was a super otaku from the 
Suou house, brought all of her purchased otaku goods to Kuze’s home. 


Masachika borrowed and read mangas and light novels that interested him 
from there, so he didn’t have to buy them himself. 


In the first place, Masachika converted into an otaku itself was due to Yuki’s 
fervent missionary work. 
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9 


“Didn’t you wear that clothing last year too. You should get a new one soon’ 


“Uhuh, if you put it that way isn’t the clothing you wear now a hand-me- 
down from me” 


Today Yuki wore a largish shirt with a long-sleeved inner and jeans. It was a 
rather boyish look. 


And in fact, that shirt and jeans were hand-me-downs from Masachika. 


“This is fine because it’s stylish. The more you wear jeans, the better they 
look” 


“Right... by the way little sister” 
“What is it, on1i-chan-sama” 


“,...Since some time ago I saw something silver flickering at the corner of 
my vision, is it just my imagination?” 


“I don’t think it’s just your imagination yeah my brother” 


“Thought so. Since who knows when you’re not in a ponytail anymore. 
You’re also doing the young-lady-conducts mode too” 


Like what Masachika had said, Yuki had been in a ponytail and now her hair 
was untied. Her way of talking was unchanged but her conducts had become 
the elegant one shown at school. 

“Fuh.... I noticed it long before older brother noticed it, yeah?” 

“Seriously. Since when?” 

“Relatively quickly after we came down to this floor” 


“Isn’t that quite a while already.... You did well noticing it, huh?” 


“Fuh.... I have this hyper-sense allowing me to sense the eyes of people I 
know immediately....” 
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“Are you serious.... Are you not embarrassed by what you just said 
yourself?” 


“Fuh.... really embarrassed” 
“Don’t say that with a stiff face, just don’t” 


While doing a siblings-skit like this, he could feel an immense gaze 
diagonally from behind. He closely looked at the glass on a storefront, and 
there he saw a very distinct and familiar silver-haired girl with half of her 
body concealed behind a pillar. 


Moreover, and only if he wasn’t imagining it, there was a ‘menacingly 
menacingly’.... Sound effect plastered in the background. 


(Now then, what to do) 


Should we call out to her from here, or wait for her to call out to us. Or shoul 
we give her a slip somewhere. Then, from Masachika’s side who was 
contemplating what’s the right thing to do. 


“Oh, Alya-san?” 


Yuki suddenly turned her head around, and spoke as if she had just noticed 
her. 


(Little sisteeeeeeer—! !) 


Masachika screamed inside at the sudden frontal breakthrough. But, the die 
had already been cast. He turned around in resignation and donned a 
surprised expression. 


“Huh? Isn’t it Alya. What a coincidence” 


Masachika himself wasn’t confident if he was able to do his acting that 
skillfully but Alisa didn’t pay attention to that extent. 


She was fiddling with the phone in her hand without any reason, her eyes 
were wandering all over the place while approaching them. Then she opened 
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her mouth, still looking agitated. 


“Yes, what a coincidence. Umm.... since a little earlier P ve noticed you but, 
I couldn’t really find the timing to call out....” 


The two siblings’ hearts were harmonized with, “no way it’s just a ‘little’...”, 
such a thought but they didn’t show it on the surface. 


Even so, Masachika couldn’t stop his eyes from becoming lukewarm, but 
Yuki, who was completely in her young lady mode nodded with an 
unsuspecting face and, “Is that so” 

“Does Alya-san have something to do here?” 

“Yes.... to buy some clothes” 

“Is that so. Have you eaten lunch yet?” 

“No, I still haven’t” 

“Then, since you’re here, would you like to join us? We also—* 


“Wait a minute” 


Unable to leave it at that, Masachika cut off Yuki’s words. He then frowned 
and asked towards Yuki, who donned a composed face. 


“You, you’re not going to take Alya to that shop’, are you?” 
“Ts it.. Not good? Wasn’t Masachika-kun also looking forward to it?” 


“Of course you can’t. If Alya is going to come, we should go to another 
place” 


“What? What’s the problem?” 


Alisa interrupted the two, who were ignoring her and having a conversation 
she couldn’t understand. 
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“Alya-san, do you dislike spicy food?” 
“Spicy food? No, it’s not like I dislike it....” 


“The shop we are going to go to after this is one that serves spicy ramen. If 
Alya-san is fine with spicy food then—-” 


“Don’t put it so lightly like that. Alya, Pll be frank. It’s not just spicy, it’s a 
place serving extremely spicy ramen. I’ve never been there either but, it’s 
probably a place you won’t enjoy if you don’t like extremely spicy food. 
That’s why—-” 


“PII go” 


Alisa clearly said that, cutting off Masachika’s words trying to somehow 
persuade her. 


Towards that unbent expression Masachika thought to himself, “I guess it’s 
no use anymore”, while he continued to persuade her. 


“Honestly, I think it’s better if you don’t, okay? There’s another place we can 
go to instead....” 


“You were looking forward to it, right? Then Pl go. I'd also feel sorry to 
have you change your plan” 


“No, even if you don’t have to force yourself to come....” 
“Oh? Am I in your way?” 


“I didn’t mean it like that... were eating spicy food ever your forte, I 
wonder?“ 


“Its not like I’m bad with it” 


He thought to himself, “Reaaalllly~~?”, but Masachika wasn’t able to speak 
out that she was lying. 


According to what Masachika’d seen, Alisa was quite a considerable sweet 
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tooth. He never heard it directly from the person in question, but he got a 
glimpse of it from her every word and action she’d done until now. 


So, if one were to ask him whether she’s bad with spicy food, he didn’t 
know. In the first place he didn’t have any recollection of seeing Alisa eating 
spicy food. 


(Well, the person herself said she’s fine with it, and there could also be 
something less spicy in the menu....) 


After reminding himself of this, Masachika headed for the shop with a hint of 
anxiety. 


“<. Here?” 
“Ves” 


Alisa’s face twitched as she looked up at a single ramen shop along a narrow 
street, a short walk away outside the large commercial building. 


Masachika thought to himself, “I can see why” and nodded his head. On the 
other hand, Yuki had a really nice smile. 


“The shop’s name is ‘The Cauldron of Hell’.... This.. is really a ramen shop, 
right?” 


“Yes, it is though?” 

“There’s ‘hell’ in the name though....?” 

“Please be at ease. It’s even in the name in the menu” 
MO Ge, see” 


No matter how you sliced it, it’s not a component that could ease your mind 
but, perhaps the shock was too strong or she was a little overwhelmed, it 
made Alisa’s lips twitch while she nodded her head. 
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“....Maybe you want to stop after all?” 


However, when Masachika showed his concern, Alisa’s expression turned 
into a determined one and glared at Masachika sharply. 


“There’s no way I’Il stop. I was just surprised it’s such a unique shop” 
SEG 


With Alisa completely showing her hating-to-lose part, Masachika resigned 
and thought to himself, “No matter what’s said she won’t listen anymore” 
and followed Yuki into the shop. 


“Welcooome~!” 


Immediately, a strong smell hit his nose and eyes along with the employee’s 
high-spirited voice. Behind Masachika, a faint, “Uuh!?”, voice came out. 


“How many people~?” 
“Three people” 
“Yeees~ Please come to this counter~”’ 


The employee guided them and they’re seated in the same order as they’d 
come. 


Masachika glanced down at Alisa to his right and saw Alisa holding her nose 
with subtle tears in her eyes. 


Masachika and Yuki who liked to visit shops serving extremely spicy food 
were used to it but, for Alisa who was most likely a newcomer, this irritating 
smell might’ve been hard to take. 

“....Are you okay?” 


“About what?” 


Said Alisa with a voice as if crushed to death, who was obviously pretending 
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to be tough. She closed her eyes at once and retracted her tears. She then 
reached for the menu with her hand, pretending to be calm.... and froze when 
she opened it. 


ay 

“Hmm?” 

“Even when I looked at the menu, I don’t know what’s what though?” 
“ ....Right” 

Masachika subtly nodded to the frozen Alisa. But it’s understandable. 


It’s because, “Blood Pond of Hell”, or “Pincushion of Hell’, and such 
dangerous names that one couldn’t think generally as a dish name were lined 


up. 


Yuki, whose hair tied up at the bottom of the neck with a rubber band, then 
made an explanation with know-it-all airs. 


“Blood Pond of Hell’, like its name suggests it is a ramen characterized by 
its soup that is as red as blood, and then its spiciness is the most reserved. 
And then there is the ‘Pincushion of Hell’. Like its names suggest too, its 
spiciness will make your tongue feel like it is pricked by countless needles” 


“I-I see... then” 


While twitching her face at Yuki’s explanation, Alisa looked towards the 
name of a dish at the bottom of the menu written in an eerie handwriting. 


“How about.. this ‘Avici of Hell?” 


Alisa asked nervously and Yuki gave a truly pleasant I-am-glad-you-asked 
smile. 


“They said it has the kind of spiciness that comes full circle and you can’t 
feel a thing!” 
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“Won’t your nerves... die?” 


Next to Alisa who was showing impatience on her face finally understanding 
that this shop was seriously bad, Masachika checked the menu once again 
and closed his eyes, realizing there was no such thing like a safe and less 
spicy dish on the menu. 


“....Then, I guess I’ll go with ‘Blood Pond of Hell’. When it’s your first time 
visiting a restaurant, it’s the standard to order something standard anyway” 


“I guess.. so. The basics are important, isn’t it” 


“Oh? Are the two of you going to order the same thing? Then, shall I get the 
same one too” 


At the very least, Masachika sent a lifeboat and without a moment’s delay, 
Alisa climbed on it. Yuki too took advantage of this, and the three of them 
ended up ordering the same thing from the menu. 


“By the way, Yuki-san’s attire today is looking very boyish. It surprised me a 
little” 


“Fufufu, it is a day-off after all’. I just wanted to change up the mood a bit” 


“I see. It certainly considerably changed the air around you, but I think it 
suits you very well” 


“Thank you very much. Alya-san’s casual clothes also suit you very well. I 
thought you were a professional model” 


“Really? Thanks” 


While feeling both pleasant and uncomfortable at the same time towards the 
girls-talk taking place on both sides, Masachika was breaking into a cold 
sweat at the stares of the men in the surrounding. 


Especially the awful stare of a male employee around the same age as him 
seemingly to be working part-time. 
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He looked at him as if he was completely an enemy. However, setting the 
actual circumstances aside, from the sides it certainly looked like he had 
flowers on both arms so he couldn’t say anything about it. 


Moreover it’s not just any flower. Those two were beautiful girls at the level 
where he would nod if they were labeled as “unrivaled” 


If an ordinary-looking guy were to accompany two people like them, even 
Masachika would take notice. 


And, “Eh? A love-comedy protagonist? Are you a protagonist of a harem 
love-comedy huh!?”, he would get excited like such. Such is the nature of an 
otaku. 


(Well, actually, it’s not like the two of them were fighting over me, and I’m 
sure they’d guess from this scene that it’s two close female friends and their 
luggage carrier) 


Just like Masachika had imagined, seeing two beautiful girls having a 
conversation without the guy in the middle, “The guy’s just an extra, huh”, 
they seemed to consent like such, and the inquisitive eyes from inside the 
shop faded. 


Even the part-time employee glaring at Masachika with eyes loaded with 
envy and hatred, had his eyes softened and went back to work.... At that 
moment, Yuki threw a bomb. 


“Actually, this shirt and jeans are hand-me-downs from Masachika-kun” 
Alisa’s smile hardened with a snap, and the air inside the shop too. 

11) 

The inquisitive eyes inside the shop were, once again, refocusing. The part- 


time employee-kun looked alternatingly between Masachika and Yuki with 
eyes as if he just saw something unbelievable. 


(Little siisssssteeeeerrrrrrr 


“<, ..Hand-me-downs?” 
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“Yes, at home I have been told to dress in a manner appropriate for a lady.... 
But, I wanted to try this kind of boyish attire, so I requested Masachika-kun 
for it” 


““Hee.... I see” 


The smile on Alisa’s lips turned into a thin ominous smile as her glaring gaze 
pierced through Masachika. 


“Childhood friends are awfully close to each other, aren’t they. I never 
thought Kuze-kun had a hobby of making a girl wear his clothes” 


“No, it’s not my hobby” 
“That is right. It is not a hobby but a fetish” 
“You shut up” 


When Masachika said, don’t say anything more than this, with his eyes, Yuki 
made a curious face. 


“Oh? However, when I wore boyfriend shirt? previously at that time.. I 
remember (you / I)’ looked very happy though....” 


“That’s not the truth!” 
Yuki threw in an additional bomb with an innocent face. 


The store became noisy. By the way, the “truth” Masachika referred to was 
the truth regarding the truth about Masachika looking happy, and she wore a 
boyfriend shirt. 


Yuki sometimes came to Kuze’s house without a change of clothes on a 
whim and in such cases, she would use Masachika’s old shirts as her 
pajamas. 


The first time she did that, it was Yuki who was excited saying “It’s 
boyfriend shirt, it’s boyfriend shirt”. Masachika looked at such Yuki with 
exasperated eyes but, such circumstances were not for others to know. 
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“Wither shirt?!” 


But fortunately, it seemed that Alisa, who was unfamiliar with subculture, 
didn’t know what something called a “boyfriend shirt” was. 


“If you don’t know then I will tell you about it”, said Yuki, trying to do the 
devil’s whisper with an angelic smile. Masachika immediately tried to stop 
her, and before he could do that, the part-time employee-kun came carrying 
their ramens while glaring at Masachika with eyes as if he was looking at his 
parents’ enemy. 


“Thank you for waiting~ It’s three Blood Pond of Hell~” 


Looking down at the ramen that had just arrived, Alisa leaked a, “Uuh!”, and 
bent her body backward. 


In addition to the impressive visual impact of the dark red soup that didn’t 
betray its name, the rising steam seemed to also stimulate his mucous 
membrane. 

The two siblings, who loved extremely spicy food, picked their chopsticks 
with smiles on their faces while Alisa was lightly choking at this point in 
time. 

“Then, let’s eat before the noodles stretch” 

“Yeah” 

“Yo-you’re right” 


The three of them said “Time to eat” in unison. Masachika and Yuki were 
without hesitation, while Alisa scooped the noodles nervously. 


“Nnn! It’s delicious!” 
“Yeah, it really lives up to its name” 


The siblings slurping and smiling in satisfaction. Now, Masachika sent a 
sidelong glance at Alisa to peek how Alisa was doing and.... 
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There, with her whole body stiff, eyes wide open, was Alisa who continued 
chewing without even blinking. Her left hand on the table was clenched with 
unusual strength, and her fist was trembling. 


“....Alya, are you okay?” 
“..N, yes, it’s... tasty” 


She swallowed what was inside her mouth, and then Alisa finally blinked 
again and showed a putting-on-airs look. 


Masachika held out a paper napkin for now, while being astonished and 
impressed at her pretending to be tough at this point in time. 


“You better wipe your lips with the paper napkin after every bite, okay? Your 
lips could swell from the spiciness after all” 


“.... Thanks” 


After seeing that Alisa obediently wiped her lips, Masachika started eating 
his ramen again. 


Everytime I slurp the noodles, the intense spiciness of the chili fills the inside 
of my mouth. 


It’s a spiciness that makes me break out in sweat. However, the spiciness 
brought out the good flavor of the ingredients and left me wanting for more 


and more. 


More, it makes me want to peek into the abyss of this crimson sea (X This 
was just his personal opinion) 


“Yeah, delish” 
Masachika exhaled in satisfaction. And towards Masachika’s ears.... 


(It hurts] 
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....from his side, came a terribly pitiful complaint. He sent a glance and there, 
he saw Alisa, her chopsticks completely stopped. 


She somehow managed to maintain her calm expression, but she couldn’t 
seem to move her chopsticks any longer. 


Then, Alisa noticed Masachika’s gaze and, as if pushed by it, she moved her 
chopsticks into the bowl again. 


“Well, Alya. You seriously don’t have to force yourself, okay?” 
“What is it? I did say it’s tasty, didn’t I” 

You said it hurt in Russian, didn’t you. 

“No... I mean, yeah. I understand” 


He wondered if she would be okay, but he knew that it would be useless to 
tell Alisa to stop now so Masachika decided not to worry about it anymore. 


After a short break to drink water, he was ready to face the abyss of the 
crimson sea again. With the chopsticks—- 


[I can’t anymore....] 

I can’t concentrate!! 

The voice coming from the side was too feeble, evoking sorrow. 

Still, he tried not to worry about it and continued with his meal. But.... 
(Mom....] 


When she finally started to cling onto her phantom mother, unable to take it 
anymore, he looked at Alisa. 


(Ah, this is no good. Her pupils look dilated) 


To his surprise, Alisa’s facial expression remained unchanged this late in the 
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game. But.... there was.. a faint shadow of death coming out. 


This is hopeless. I was thinking of letting her do whatever she wanted until 
she gave up but, now there’s no choice but to stop her. It’s a doctor stop. 
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eA |? 


It was just at the moment when Masachika was about to stop her. Beating 
him to the punch, Yuki called out from the other side. 


“How is it, Alya-san?” 


Alisa’s eyes, which had been completely blown away by the voice of her 
rival she would compete with for the seat of the next student council 
president, came into focus. 


The feeling of rivalry towards Yuki fired her up, and Alisa regained her life 
and she even had a smile on her face. 


“Yes, it’s delicious” 
“I’m glad to hear it. I see that Alya-san liked extremely spicy food too” 


Alisa showed a somewhat ghastly, fierce smile and Yuki showed an innocent 
smile. And then, with her innocent smile, she held out a small jar to Alisa. 


“In this shop, it seems like you can increase the spiciness with this ‘Demon 
Tears’. If it’s fine with Alya-san, would you like to try it?” 


Yuki, commenced an unexpected attack on a wounded enemy. The edge of 
Alisa’s lips twitched. 


By the way, this seasoning was called “Demon Tears”. Its official name was 
“Even a Demon Would Shed Tears”, and as the name implied it’s so spicy 
that a demon would burst into tears. It was this shop’s original seasoning. 
(Please stop! Alya-san’s life is already at zero!) 


While shouting in his heart, Masachika realized. 


(I see. Because it’s in Russian, Yuki doesn’t realize Alya’s leaking out her 
complaint, huh) 


If that’s the case, let’s whisper it to her sneakily.... And when Masachika 
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turned towards Yuki, he realized. 


With a seemingly innocent smile, the depth of Yuki’s eyes were harboring a 
sadistic light. 


(This girl, she knows what she’s doing....!?) 


Masachika trembled in fear. From next to him, a white hand stretched out and 
seized the small jar that Yuki had presented. 


“Even just a few drops will make it taste much better, you know?” 
“Wait, Alya!? I really think it’s better for you to stop now, okay!?” 
Despite Masachika’s warning, Alya opened the lid of the jar and with a small 


spoon, she scooped out the bright red liquid from the inside. She then 
scattered it on top of her ramen. And.... 


Several seconds later, Alisa’s silent scream echoed through the shop. 
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Chapter 7 — It Was... a Sad Incident 


“....Are you okay, Alya?” 


(74 99 


At a public park near the ramen shop, Masachika timidly called out to Alisa 
who was sitting on a bench listlessly. 


But there was no response. 


It seemed like she had used up all of her energy to put up a bold front, and 
now had been reduced to a corpse. 


Masachika scratched his head wondering what to do as Alisa rested her 
elbows on top of her knees and pressed her forehead against her linked hands 
in silence, looking completely like a scholar lost in thought. 


But before long, she slowly raised her head and looked around with empty 
eyes. 


“* ...Where’s Yuki-san?” 


“Yeah, she said she wanted to buy something and went somewhere, 
remember? And she’d meet up with us later, she said” 


** ...1 see” 


In some respects.... Or rather, she took advantage of Alisa being in a daze 
and went to Animate to splurge. Even though they were friends from the sme 
student council, she still didn’t want to reveal her otaku-ness at this stage, it 
seemed. 
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“....Are you okay?” 
“Okay what?” 
“No, I mean....” 


Apparently, even after being exhausted to this extent, she still didn’t want to 
admit she had been defeated by extreme spiciness. Actually, she surely did 
finish that ramen with willpower, so I can’t say that she lost.... No, I’m not 
sure what she’s fighting for in the first place. 


“Ah, umm... you wanna eat some ice cream?” 
<.. I want” 


When Masachika looked around the park he spotted an ice cream wagon and 
asked Alisa about it, then Alisa nodded with an unusual frankness. The two 
then bought some ice cream and came back to the bench. But.... 


c6 99 


Masachika licked the chocolate ice cream he had bought, while staring 
fixedly at Alisa’s ice cream next to him. 


Unlike Masachika who got one in a cone, hers was in a cup one. And on top 
of that, it’s vanilla, choco, and cookies & cream. 


Make eeeverything~ splendidly sweet. Powdered green tea? Chocomint? Ice 
cream doesn’t need to be bitter or refreshing! No, it doesn’t even need a 
cone!, she said, as if to say it’s a very aggressive choice. 

Even the clerk was a little surprised. 

“This... is because I ate spicy food, okay” 


“Alright” 


Noticing Masachika’s surprised and astonished eyes, Alisa spoke up as she 
everted her eyes, looking slightly embarrassed. Masachika nodded while 
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thinking, “Well, but even so, you know”, to himself. 


Although the reason was unknown, there were occasions where Alisa tried to 
hide the fact that she had a sweet tooth. 


Perhaps she thought it didn’t fit her character. 
(When there was time saying something like, sugar for the brain and energy 
for the body while chugging down sweet red-bean soup, what’s the point of 


trying to hide it now) 


Even so, he wouldn’t go out of his way to expose what the person in question 
wanted to hide. Even if it’s obvious, if the person in question was trying to 
make it stay that way, he believed it needed to be respected. 


(Geez, what a difficult personality) 
Obstinate and ostentatious to the bitter end. 


To Masachika, the figure of her continuing to work hard alone, earnestly 
trying to make herself be her ideal-self she wanted to be, was extremely 
dazzling and at the same time, somehow charming. 


When he saw Alisa trying to work hard alone, it made him unconsciously 
want to help her. It made him want to help make her hard work worthwhile. 


Was it due to self-conceit of desiring to protect, or was it no more than just a 
form of consolation to comfort his erstwhile father and himself.! Even 
Masaschika wasn’t sure of it himself. 


(either way, it’s all worthless motives) 


While mocking himself this way, Masachika suddenly became curious about 
something. 


“Say, Alya” 


“What?” 
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“Alya, why do you want to be the student council president?” 


“I want to because I want to be one. If there’s a higher place, I’1l aim for it. 
Do I need a reason for it?” 


The answer returned for Masachika’s question was so simple that it was hard 
to judge whether it was an answer or not. 


However, Masachika clearly understood that it was Alisa’s true feelings. 


The person in question perhaps didn’t know the exact reason either. But, she 
couldn’t help but run. 


If there’s a higher place, she couldn’t help but aim for it. That was the kind of 
human being Alisa Mikhailovna Kujou was. 


(Yeah, she’s really amazing. I’m really envious of her) 


He thought so from the bottom of his heart. How beautiful was a person who 
persisted to work hard, pursuing to be her ideal self. 


How noble and precious was the figure of her, who kept on running on her 
own, without relying on others. 


Masachika saw it clearly in Alisa, the radiance of her soul that only those 
who lived their lives to the fullest with pride were able to emit. 


Yuki and Touya too were carrying the same radiance. But, Alisa’s looked 
stronger than those two’s, and yet, more fragile. 


“If you’re going to run for the student council presidential candidacy.... Is 
there a candidate for the vice-president?” 


In response to Masachika’s question, Alisa’s eyes shook for an instant.... she 
turned to the front as if ashamed of herself and answered with a firm 
expression. 


“There’s none. But, it’s not particularly a problem. Things like vice- 
president, it’s unnecessary” 
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“No, saying it’s unnecessary is.... As long as there’s a rule to run the 
candidacy in pair, it’s not unnecessary” 


“It’s fine as long as the vice-president’s name is on the paper, right? I'll find 
someone to bear that role for me at random” 


Those words made Masachika feel terribly lonely. This was it. This was why 
Alisa looked helplessly fragile. 


Not relying on others. Not expecting anything from others. Not seeking 
recognition nor praises from others, only trying her best to pursue the results 


she envisioned. 


No, perhaps it was precisely because she was thinking everything was for her 
own self-satisfaction that she believed she shouldn’t be relying on others. 


Masachika just couldn’t leave such Alisa alone. 


It was because he knew the limit of what one person could do. And because 
he knew the sadness, the pain, and emptiness one felt when their efforts were 
not rewarded. 


(Efforts.... Should be rewarded. Human beings who truly exerting efforts 
with their all should seize the results they want) 


Precisely because of this belief that Masaschika had been able to 
considerably help Alisa until now. 


He even tried to ease up Alisa’s unapproachability by involving the people 
around her, getting her to cooperate with the people around her, and taking 
the initiative to call her by her nickname. 


Looking at this girl, it didn’t seem to have much effect, though. 


** ...1 see” 


c6 29 


Alisa didn’t say anything. Without showing any emotion, she silently carried 
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the ice cream to her mouth. 


Was it.. Masachika’s conceit that he felt the silence as some kind of silent 
appeal. Yesterday when they parted, the words Alisa was about to say was.... 


At that moment, as if to affirm Masachika’s guess, Alisa who had finished 
her ice cream muttered. 


(Together with you....] 


Alisa stopped her mouth there, as if she was afraid to say anything anymore, 
even in Russian. However, for Masachika it was more than enough. 


“But I....” 
He didn’t have the radiance of soul that Alisa, Yuki and Touya had. 


Neither the initiative to set his own goals, nor the passion to continue 
exerting efforts, facing forward. 


Always leaving his goals to others . Always relying on the passions of others. 
Even in the past, when Masachika was at his brightest, nothing had changed. 


“Become a worthy heir to the Suou House’, such a goal was given to him by 
his mother and grandfather.? 


The passion to reach that goal was given by his mother to her child. He didn’t 
make that decision on his own. 


Just doing it to get his mother’s recognition, to get that girl’s praise. 

Just running on the rails given to him by others, with fuels given by others. 
And now that he had lost both of it, not moving anywhere, just standing still. 
(I.. am not worthy) 


Masachika was.. grateful that Alisa’s words had been leaked out in Russian. 
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If.. even if it had been said in Japanese... Masachika still.. would have had no 
choice but to choose cowardly remaining in silence. 


And there, as if to change the mood, Alisa raised her voice. 
“Kuze-kun, do you have an errand to do later?” 

“Hmm? No, Nothing in particular” 

“How about Yuki-san?” 

“Nn~~... Well, we can just meet up later” 

“I see, then come with me on my errand” 

“Errand you said... Didn’t you say you were buying clothes?” 
“That’s right?” 


“No, what do you mean with ‘that’s right’... Things like a guy accompanying 
a girl choosing clothes, I think it’s an event that wouldn’t happen without a 
fair amount of intimacy, don’t you think?” 


“Is that so?” 
When he saw Alisa tilting her head, Masachika suddenly realized something. 


(I see.... Alya doesn’t have any friends she’s close enough with that she can 
go clothes shopping together, so she doesn’t understand the subtleties of the 
situation, huh...... 1! 


Masachika, whose eyes involuntarily became hot due to a surplus of pity for 
her, suddenly bit down his molars and showed an expression somewhat full 
with affection. 


“No.... I suppose not. Pll go with you” 


Alisa frowned at Masachika, who suddenly became more kind. 
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“What’s wrong? So suddenly like that” 
“Well, we’re friends after all. Yeah” 

“I still somehow don’t get it though?” 
“Don’t worry about it” 


After coaxing a dubious Alisa, Masachika returned to the commercial 
building. 


They moved to the floor where the clothing & accessory stores were 
clustered, and randomly strolled around. 


On the other hand, Alisa had a misunderstanding regarding Masachika, who 
suddenly became so kind. 


(Don’t tell me.... He thinks I can’t become the student council president? 
And that’s why he suddenly became kind? Tsk, Don’t make fun of me!) 


She gritted her teeth inwardly as Masachika completely acted as if he was a 
parent comforting a child or something. 


For a long time, Alisa couldn’t stand this attitude of Masachika as if he was 
watching over her from one level up. However, opposing it head on now was 
what a child would do. 


(Something... just something.. I want to get back at him. I wanna rip apart 
that leeway!) 


Grrrrr, she groaned inwardly while racking her brain.... Alisa just now.. 
recalled the incident that happened the other morning. 


(Now it’s come to this, I will show you my full power fashion show that will 
make you flustered!) 


Under an incomprehensible determination born out of misunderstanding 


going completely in a different direction, Alisa entered a store that piqued her 
interest, and grabbed various clothes in the store then got into the fitting 
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room. 
“Then, I will change now. Let me know your opinion, okay” 
“Sure” 


She let Masachika wait in front of the fitting room, pulled the curtain and 
closely examined the clothes. 


(First will be... this one) 


The first thing she picked up from the clothes she brought inside was a 
summery pure white one piece dress. 


(If it’s this one it shouldn’t be a miss. And Masha said boys absolutely love 
something like this!) 


In contrast to her challenging determination, she was unaware that she’s 
playing it safe and chose a clothing according to her older sister’s 
information, who was shoujo-manga-for-brains had told her, which she 
wasn’t sure of if it’s accurate. 


And then, as she reached for the button on her blouse to change.... suddenly 
she stopped her hands. 


(....Wait a moment? Won’t.. the sound of me changing be heard outside?) 
Currently, the only thing separating herself and Masachika outside was a 
single curtain. Moreover, there was a little gap at the bottom. Once she 
became aware of it, a sense of shame immediately welling up inside Alisa. 


“Kuze-kun! Move away a little!” 


Unable to endure it, she called out from the other side of the curtain and, 
“Yeee~’’, an unmotivated voice returned together with audible sounds of 
footsteps walking away. 


Feeling a little relieved after hearing that.... Alisa grew impatient as the 
sound of footsteps walking away was clearer than she had expected. 
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(Eh? If I can hear the sound of footsteps in the distance... the sound of 
rustling clothes can also be heard too, then?) 


Somehow she felt like she was doing something unbelievably embarrassing, 
and she couldn’t calm down. She felt like she understood what Masachika 
had said earlier, “Things like a guy accompanying a girl choosing clothes, 
should be a fairly intimate~~’’, but it’s too late now. 


(No, it’s okay. There’s music playing inside the store.... The sound coming 
from here should immediately be drowned... in) 


Alisa was so embarrassed she wanted to run away, but her own pride 
wouldn’t allow that. 


She firmly suppressed her shame and began to undress with determination. 


Trying not to think of the boy outside, she quickly changed her clothes and, 
knowing it’s meaningless, she listened carefully to get a glimpse of what was 
going on outside. 


(It seems... okay) 


Convinced that there was no particular reaction, once again she turned to the 
mirror. 


On the other hand, as for the person who was being listened to, the older 
ladies from the surrounding turned to him, saying, “Oh my, a student couple? 
I wonder if he’s waiting for the girlfriend. So cute~”, and the lukewarm gaze 
of the older ladies were met with a blank expression, “this, is the thing 
common in love-comedy....”’, and he tried to escape from reality. 


He wasn’t conscious of such things like the sound of rustling clothes, so 
Alisa’s worry was unnecessary. 


Although it might’ve been disappointing for Alisa, he was more concerned 
about the stares from the people around him than the sound of Alisa changing 
clothes. 


(Yeah, it looks good on me if I say so myself. Good job, me) 
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Posing in front of the mirror, she praised herself. Then, as she was about to 
pull open the curtain certain of her victory (Not sure when it became a contest 
though), suddenly she felt uneasy. 


What if.. he’s completely not responding? What if he said “Ooh~ isn’t that 
fine?” such an indifferent line while fiddling with his phone? .....if that really 
happens I may cry. Just thinking about it makes my heart tightened. 


(Fu, fuun! If you do I'll slap you with my all!!) 


However, Alisa mustered her fighting spirit, holding down her 
faintheartedness. She then pulled open the curtain strongly. 
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“What do you think?” 


Hands on her hips, putting her weight on one leg, posing like a model Alisa 
looked at Masachika challengingly. 


In fact, the combination of her exceptional build and beauty made her look 
stunningly good-looking. 


For some reason, the older ladies inside the store leaked out a breath of 
admiration when they looked at her. 


(This is the kind of thing boys definitely love!!)* 


While shouting strongly in his heart, he swung down his fist on top of his 
imaginary desk. Apparently, Masha’s information was correct this time. 


However, being too obvious here would definitely be what Alisa had wanted. 
He would lose if he acted embarrassed at times like this; Masachika was well 
aware of that. 


That’s why I’m not going to defend, I’ll go on the offensive! 


“Yeah, that looks good on you. Alya’s white skin perfectly matched the pure 
white dress. Your neatness and girlishness have been emphasized, and you 
feel like cuter than usual” 


“U..eh? I.. see...?” 


Alisa was flustered by Masachika’s counter. Being praised directly with a 
straight face made her feel somewhat restless. 


“Then, PI try the next one....” 
After mumbling like that, Alisa pulled back the curtain as if to run away. 


The curtain obstructed their eyes.... immediately afterwards, Alisa and 
Masachika, both of them crouched down at the same time inside and outside 
the curtain. 
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(Eh? Eh? What? Eeeh? Somehow I was praised so much!) 


(Embarrassing! It’s too much! You did well saying all that without laughing, 
me! This is bad. Fawning? like that head-on was damn embarrassing! That 
girl, how can she do this all the time. Well, she can because she thinks they 
don’t get the message in Russian though!) 


Not even having the leeway to mind the pleasant gaze of the older ladies 
from the surrounding, he’s holding his head, enduring the shame. Right close 
to him, Alisa also was holding her cheeks with both hands, enduring the 
shame. 


(Eh? Wait, eeh? N-no way, cute he said... cute, he said!! ~~~~! Aah! Geez!) 


Still, unable to take it anymore, she repeatedly hit the floor of the fitting room 
and hurriedly stopped after hearing the sound that was louder than expected. 


Clearing her throat for no reason, she turned around and saw the reflection of 
her broken smile in the mirror. She then unconsciously pressed her forehead 
against the mirror with a thud. 


Pressing and grinding her forehead against the mirror, the pain and cold 
sensation forced herself to regain back her bearings. 


(Fuu~~~.... It’s okay. Come to think of it, isn’t it natural for him to be saying 
the obvious. Yes, Kuze-kun is surprisingly someone capable of praising girls, 
I see. I’m impressed) 


While mysteriously passing down evaluation with a condescending attitude, 
she swept her hair to the back with a fwoosh, and the impression of “used to 
it” came to her mind. 


(He’s used to it? To what?) 


Thinking was unnecessary. It was.. about Masachika praising girls. Then, 
whom did he get used to praising, she wondered. There was nothing but only 
one answer coming to her mind. 
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(With.. Yuki-san....?) 


All of sudden her head grew cold. Just a few hours ago, she saw it. The 
appearance of the two of them happily window shopping emerging in her 
mind, and a fuzzy feeling spread across Alisa’s chest. 


Slowly pulling herself away from the mirror, Alisa shifted her attention to the 


clothes she’d brought in. And then from among those, she slowly took out 
jeans and a shirt, and started to change again. 


That combination, especially the male-style choice of a black shirt with 
something written in English on it, she had an inkling that it was something 
she’s doing consciously, but it’s just her imagination. 


If Alisa said she had no other intentions, then so it shall be. 
“As for this, what do you think?” 


Alisa opened the curtain with an expression full of confidence seeming to 
say, there’s nothing to be ashamed of, okay? 


However, as expected Masachika wasn’t so insensitive to the extent of not 
being able to guess anything by looking at this outfit. But he wasn’t so 
tactless to purposefully point it out. It could be said that he was not fearless. 


“This time you looked a lot cooler. Alya is more of a beauty type rather than 
a cute type, so I think you’d look good on something like this too, you know? 
And when you’re wearing jeans instead of a skirt, it really highlights your 
style too” 


“Fu, Fuun~. You think so? Thanks” 


This time, Alisa accepted the second high praise without problem. Not even 
trying to hide her smile, she even showed an unusual smiling face and 
thanked him. 


“Well then, the next one” 
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“Kaay~” 


Thus, she had completely forgotten her original aim of making Masachika 
flustered and started to truly enjoy the fashion show. 


She changed clothes one after another, and even posed in front of the mirror 
and showed it to Masachika. Masachika, on the other hand, made full use of 
girls-killing-praise sayings that he had studied in 2D world to praise her. 


Gradually, Masachika’s sense of shame was becoming numb, while Alisa 
was feeling better and better. 


Like Masachika had guessed, Alisa didn’t have any friends she could go 
clothes shopping with, and her sister, with whom she sometimes went clothes 
shopping with, would always say “Alya-chan so cute~” no matter what she 
wore. That’s why it’s the first time for Alisa to be praised in such a specific 
way. 


(Next is~~nn~~ J next, one, is~~J’) 


Completely in a good mood, she was humming in her heart while choosing 
clothes. 


If Yuki was here, she’d definitely say something like, “so simple”, but the 
person in question wasn’t aware of that.® 


Then, in a light-hearted mood she thought to herself, “I don’t think [ll wear 
this but well, just in case”, while reaching her hand for the clothes she’d 
brought with her. 


(This is not a little too bold.... Is it? But if it’s Kuze-kun, I’m sure he’d praise 
it) 


What she chose was a camisole with exposed shoulders and a mini skirt. The 
amount of exposure was rather high, especially the mini skirt. When Alisa, 
who had long legs to begin with, put it on, it became a state that made her 
want to say “Hmm? Above the knee? Isn’t this much more like below the 
groin?” 
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The usual Alisa would never wear it and if she did, she would never show it 
to the opposite sex but, Alisa had completely been swept in by Masachika’s 
killing praises. So she ignored the few remaining voices of reason and opened 
the curtain. 


Yes, she didn’t even realize that the presence on the other side of the curtain 
had increased to two unnoticed. 


“What do you think.. of....” 

She leaned her upper body forward, and decided to make a wink while 
holding his right index finger to her cheek.... At that moment, Alisa noticed 
Yuki standing next to Masachika. 


Their gazes met head-on, and Alisa froze with one eye closed. 


On the other hand, while holding paper bags packed with otaku goods in her 
hands, Yuki looked at such Alisa and blinked her eyes, and.... 


“Uwaah, Alya-san so booold” 
“<... Right” 


Yuki whistled with a simple expression and Masachika averted his eyes with 
an indescribable expression. 


Looking at those two, Alisa cooled down at once. 


The blood drained out of her, and immediately afterwards rose up to her face 
with a burst. 


“....[ guess so” 


With flushed-red and cramped cheeks, Alisa gently closed the curtain and she 
quietly crouched down on the spot. 


[....I want to disappear] 


She then reconfirmed her current appearance in the mirror and muttered in a 
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voice that sounded as it was about to disappear. 

“Alya-san, what did she say?” 

“....I want to disappear, she said” 

“Fuh, what an innocent babyyy yeee” 

“Who the hell are you” 

However, even her murmurs were transmitted to the siblings. 


© 


Afterwards, Alisa, who had become completely quiet, bought two of the 
clothes she had tried inside, and left early together with Masachika and Yuki. 


Her mood didn’t recover even after getting on the train. Perhaps out of 
consideration for such Alisa, Masachika and Yuki were fiddling with their 
phones without talking. 

“Then see you on Monday, Alya” 

“Today was really fun. Let’s go out together again, okay?” 


“Yes, see you” 


Shortly, Masachika and Yuki got off the train first. After Alisa saw off those 
retreating figures, she sank limply into the train seat. 


[Unblieveable....] 


Remembering the foolishness of exposing (Alisa’s standard) herself earlier, 
she was assaulted with the urge to writhe in agony. 


[With such a.. short skirt.. I definitely appeared like a vulgar woman... ] 


She buried her face on the paper bag on her lap, and for a while, Alisa was 
burned with shame and regret but then... she suddenly noticed something 
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strange. 
“Huh?” 


Yes, something strange. Why did those two, just now, get off on the train 
station together, she wondered. 


Masachika and Yuki’s house should’ve been three stations away from each 
other. Thinking about it normally, they shouldn’t have got off at the same 
station. 


<... Eh? Eh?” 

Then, there’s only one thing to be considered. Those two have no intention of 
going home yet. No, what if, perhaps they re planning to go to either of their 
houses.....? 


“Eeh—?” 


In fact, her conjecture was correct. Yuki couldn’t bring the otaku goods back 
to the Suou house, so she planned to enjoy the spoils of war at the Kuze 
house. 

However, such circumstances were not known to Alisa. 


“As expected, those two are....?” 


A doubt rose inside her chest, but she somehow managed to suppress it from 
above. 


(No. Perhaps, they just have other shops they want to go to) 


After convincing herself of this.... suddenly she remembered something, and 
Alisa took out her phone. 


(What did she say again, I wonder... I think it was, wither shirt" 
shatsu/boyfriend shirt)9)7 


Doing a search relying on her memory, Alisa opened her eyes wide at the 
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image shown. 
“Wha-!?” 


Her sudden strange voice drew the attention from the surrounding but Alisa 
didn’t have the leeway to mind that. 


It was an image seemingly to be a cut out of a scene from a shoujo manga. 


A man and a woman were sitting on a single bed, facing each other. The 
woman was wearing an oversized shirt and smiling shyly, and the man 
was.... naked on top. 


(wha-wha-wha-wha-what’s the meaning of this!) 


The doubt she had forcibly suppressed from above brushed aside her hand, 
and broke through the ceiling. 


(Eh? Eeeh? Eeeeeeh—-!?) 

Alisa was gazing at the image wafting a really obscene atmosphere in 
wonderment. The man and woman in the image was converted into 
Masachika and Yuki inside her brain, and she hurriedly denied it. 


(What’s really going on~~~~~~ 1?!) 


Alone in the train, Alisa agonized over the unanswered doubt. 
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Chapter 8 — Yeah, I Got It 


““Haaah.... That girl, isn’t she getting less and less reserved....?” 
After school, muttered Masachika seeing the message he received from Yuki. 


She had to go out shopping for supplies for student council’s work but a 
sudden errand came up, so she wanted him to go in her place instead. 


['Nii-ni, pleeeeeease=]] 


c6 29 


He felt rather irritated and somewhat exhausted at the last part of the 
message, which was cunningly flirtatious enough to make you feel rather 
pleasant. 


“Well, do I go? I guess Pll go but....” 

Masachika returned back only a straightforward Roger,|while grumbling. 
[ Yaaay, I love you onii-chan=]] 

“Yeah yeah” 


Smiling wryly at the heart stickers dancing wildly sent in succession, 
Masachika put his phone into his pocket and headed to the student council 
room. 


For what it’s worth, Masachika had a soft-spot for his little sister. It’s to the 
degree that it couldn’t be helped if the world in general called him a siscon 
were they to see this. 
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“Excuse me” 


Masachika knocked the door to the student council room and opened it. 
Inside, there were two people. 


“Hey, Kuze. I’m sorry to have you come all the way to help us” 
“Well, I came only to cover for Yuki” 


One of the two was the student council president, Kenzaki Touya. And the 
other person was.... 


“Ooh? So you’re Kuze-kun? I’m Mariya Mikhailovna Kujou. I’m Alya- 
chan’s older sister and the student council secretary. Nice to meet you 
okay~?” 


“Ah, likewise. Alya has always been a great help to me‘ 


Mariya greeted him in a friendly manner with a soft, cheery smile on her 
face. In response Masachika bowed slightly while thinking, “These two 
sisters really have contrasting vibes, don’t they”. 


“Today I heard the shopping will be with Kujou-senpai...” 


“You can call me Masha, okay? Alya-chan’s friend is my friend too after 
all~” 


“Ah, yes....” 


Thinking “S-she has lots of cheery-energy”, Masachika flinched back a little 
at Mariya trotting towards him while smiling broadly. 


““Masha-senpai or Masha-san~, either are fine, okay?~” 
“Uhuh... then, Masha-san”’ 
Becoming somewhat embarrassed, Masachika averted his eyes. After finally 


in front of him, Mariya grasped Masachika’s right hand with both hands and 
shook it lightly up and down. 
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“Mm-hmm, nice to meet, you....” 


If this were in an idol-setting, Mariya shook hands with a smile that could 
make a man a captive of love in one shot. Her expression suddenly turned 
serious once she looked up at Masachika’s face up close. 


Her usual narrowed droopy eyes giving gentle feelings were wide open, and 
her usual smile had completely disappeared from her face. 


““Wha-what is it?” 


Masachika unconsciously tried to back away at her too much of a complete 
change, but taking one step back was the best he could do as his right hand 
was gripped with an unexpected strength. 


“Kuze-kun.... your given name is?” 


“Eh? Masachika( KGF)... It’s Masachika(EQi1) written with Sei(X) in Seiji 
(EGA)! and Chika(Z) in Chikai(wtl')?” 


“Masa.. chika...’ 


Mariya stared intently at Masachika’s face with a frighteningly sharp 
expression, as if she could pierce a hole on his face. 


Being stared at so intently while his hand was gripped with both hands by a 
beautiful upper-classman he just met for the first time made Masachika 
beyond nervous, and he began to feel uneasy. 


“What’s wrong? Kujou older sister. Is there something haunting Kuze’s 
back?” 


“President, if you’re gonna say something like that, it should be ‘Is there 
something stuck on his face?’” 


“Ooh, You’re good huh, Kuze” 
Touya held out a helping hand and Masachika immediately grabbed it. Touya 


praised him while giving a thumb up at his quick-witted retort. 


183 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


At the sudden occurrence of funny man & straight man*, Mariya blinked 
slowly and regained her usual gentle smile. 


“Aah, I’m sorry. I was just too absorbed thinking ‘So this is Alya-chan’s 
friend~’” 


She let go of his hand in a flash, and placed her hand on her cheek while 
tilting her head apologetically. As if to pull herself together, she then clapped 
her hands then spoke. 

[Well then, let’s go shall we] 


Masachika blinked his eyes at the sudden Russian language. Of course the 
meaning was transmitted to him but he couldn’t nod his head here because he 
was pretending to not understand Russian to her little sister, Alisa. 


“I’m sorry but, what did you say?” 


When Masachika asked her back with a blank face, Maritya’s eyes widened 
for only just an instant and then she immediately smiled again. 


“I’m sorry, I just said ‘let’s go shall we’” 

“Aah, okay” 

“Well then president, we’re off” 

“Yeah, I’m counting on you” 

“Then excuse me” 

“I’m counting on you too, Kuze-kun” 

“Yes” 

Giving a slight bow, the two left the student council room. 


“We’re going out shopping for supplies, right? I didn’t ask Yuki about the 
detail though” 


184 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


“That’s right~ student council room use lots of stuffs, you see~” 


“Uhuh... in the middle school, we used to place orders on a supplier in one 
go for something like this but, looks like it’s different in the high school” 


“We also do that for trivial consumables, okay~? But it’s the student council 
room we use after all. Wouldn’t we like to add a little of our own color? You 
have to actually choose those things with your own eyes. Especially tea, for 
example. You can’t pick a good one without smelling its scent” 


“Ooh, so it’s like that.... If that’s the case, it makes me feel whether it’s okay 
for an outsider like me to get more and more involved, though” 


“I suppose so... Then, isn’t it fine if Kuze-kun also joins the student 
council?” 


“Well, I’m not interested in that” 
“That so? Too baaad~” 


Masachika smiled wryly at her shrugging her shoulders in what seemed like a 
genuine disappointment. 


“Then, I guess I'll do my best as a luggage carrier” 

“Yes, please do, okay~?” 

As nothing more than an outsider, I guess I'll do my best becoming a luggage 
carrier instead of giving a poor opinion... that’s what he thought but that 
thought was naive. 


“This aroma smells so good~. For the time being, Pl test trial all kind—-” 


“No, having aroma in the student council room is a bad idea, no? Please have 
this kind of thing in your own room” 


“No way~ this stuffed kitty-cat looks just like Alya-chan! Ah, that’s right. 
How about we put together a line-up of stuffed animals that represent all 
members of the student council?” 
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“What kind of dreamland are you making! Setting aside the others in the 
female group, it’s definitely going to feel unbearable for the president!” 


“The lion wearing glasses over here is the president~” 
“No, like I said.... Wai, they’re so alike!” 
“Then this will—-” 


“No, they look alike, but still! Stuffed animals in the student council room are 
normally a no-no!” 


“Eeeeh~” 
“No, I’m the one should be saying ‘Eeeeh~’” 
“Muu.... I understand. But this kitty-cat is cute, so Pll buy one for myself” 


“Aah, putting it on the same receipt is no good! You'll get scolded by the 
accountant Alya!” 


He had a bad feeling when she walked into a fancy store without hesitation at 
one point but it was more than he imagined. Her sense of freedom flew off 
far beyond Masachika’s imagination. 


Mariya was looking all over the place, and tried to seriously buy things that 
obviously were not appropriate for the student council room. In addition to 
being a luggage carrier, Masachika did his best to make things not go off the 
rails. 


(No good, this person is too free. Is she always like this? If that’s the case, it 
must be quite a pain for Alya, huh) 


Somehow managing to buy only the minimum necessary items, Masachika 
was completely mentally exhausted around the time they were heading for 
the last tea store. While fulfilling his role as a luggage carrier as he had 
declared earlier, he looked down at Mariya, walking while embracing a 
stuffed cat in her arms. 
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Setting aside lower graders in elementary school, walking around downtown 
while embracing a stuffed animal seemed to be quite a high hurdle for a high 
school student but strangely enough, it didn’t feel strange when Martya did it. 


(Uhuh, yeah... it gives feeling like, ‘Hey cat, switch place there for a bit’) 


Watching the head of the stuffed animal getting squashed from behind by 
twin hills made him unconsciously think so.... Immediately, he shuddered in 
chills as Alisa’s face looking at him like he was trash surfaced in his mind. 


(Ain’t helping it.... If somethin’ so amazin’ happenin’ before your eyes, ain’t 
no way men not gonna look. It’s the sad nature of men) 


He apologized to Alisa inside his head, making excuses in Kansai dialect for 
some reason.” 


“Its here, Kuze-kun~” 

“Yes, maam! I’m sorry!” 

“? what’s wrong?” 

“No, umm, yes. It’s nothing....” 


At Masachika lowering his head, with a “Hmm~?”, Mariya tilted her head 
curiously and went into the store. 


“Umm, Masha-san. As expected, let me hold onto it for you” 


“Aah, thanks~. Then, take care of Alya-nyan, okay~?” 
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“A-Alya-nyan....” 


Masachika received the stuffed animal from Mariya while his face was 
twitching at the rather terrible naming sense. 


(....wait, I did end up holding it but, I’d get photoed!) 


A female high-school student holding a stuffed animal would just get away 
with a wry smile but, when you’re a male high-school student holding one, 
you’d be given a hard look. This was a case where not making an eye-contact 
was important. But.... 

“Oh my~ it really suits you~” 

“What kind of sense do you even have” 

Wondering what tugged Martya’s heartstrings, she smiled so happily and of 
all things, took out her phone and tried to take a picture of him (trying to 
leave behind records). 

“Say cheese” 

“Nuh-uh, I won’t let you, okay?” 


“Eeeh~ isn’t it fine~”’ 


He blocked the camera lens of Mariya’s phone with the shopping bag in his 
hand. Beyond this point, Masachika was no longer hesitant about giving back 
a quip to this seniors. 


“Look, you’re going to look for tea, right?” 
“Aah, that’s right. Mr. Manager~” 


Somehow managing to avoid getting photographed, Masachika stood in the 
corner of the store and watched over Mariya. 


Mariya seemed to be a regular in this store, and she tried out the scent of the 
tea leaves while talking about something with the rather old manager, who 


189 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


seemed to be her acquaintance. 
“Kuze-kun, which do you think is good?” 
“Well, I don’t know anything about tea. To begin with, I don’t drink tea” 


Perhaps worrying about Masachika having nothing to do, Mariya asked for 
his opinion but Masachika politely refused. 


(if it’s Yuki, I’m sure she’d be able to mingle in, especially in a situation like 
this) 


As the daughter of the Suou house, Yuki surely would’ve had a good 
knowledge regarding brands of tea. 


As he was thinking about this, it seemed that she was going to be allowed to 
taste test the tea she’s interested in. A female employee came from the back 
of the store, bringing several paper cups placed on a tray. 


“Nnn~ tasty. Since we’re here, how about Kuze-kun try some too?” 


Sipping the taste from one of the paper cups, Mariya smiled broadly and 
beckoned Masachika over. This situation struck a chord inside Masachika. 


(Thi-this is.... An indirect kiss event!) 


An event where you were nonchalantly handed a glass or pet-bottle, which its 
content had been partially consumed, by a girl who was indifferent to these 
kinds of things. An event that caused many love-comedy protagonists to get 
flustered, and gave a little amount of happiness in exchange for a great deal 
of shame! 


(However, I’m different) 


In these kinds of events, you'll lose if you get embarrassed; you'll lose if you 
get conscious of it; and I’m fully aware of that. Yes, you must be smart in 
times like these. You have to go through this with style! 


“Well then....” 
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With such determination, Masachika put down the luggage he’s carrying and 
with a stylish stride (according to Masachika’s standard), he walked over to 
Mariya—- 


“Yes, here you go” 
“Thank you-su”® 


And the female employee offered him a fresh cup, and he received it with a 
smile. Apparently, it was originally prepared for two people. This was truly a 
tactful, and generous store. However, it was a consideration Masachika was 
not very happy about. 


(Nuo0000000000—!! This.. not it!! I was supposed to drink.. from that!!) 
Masachika sipped the tea with a plastered smile while agonizing inside. 
“See? Tasty right?” 

“Yessu, seriously tasty-su”’ 

“Right~” 

“Yessu, yessu” 

While mysteriously becoming sports-minded-like, Masachika writhed in 


agony deep inside. It was the grief of an otaku brain, that couldn’t distinguish 
between reality and two dimensions. 


© 


“Ooh, you guys are back. Thanks for your hard work... and, aren’t you 
carrying something amazing there” 


Touya, who was working on paperwork in the student council room, showed 
a wry smile when he saw Mariya holding a stuffed animal. 


“It’s cute, right?” 
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“Well, it’s cute but.... Are you going to put it in the student council room?” 
“Can I?” 

“No, please restrain yourself on doing that” 

“President, where should I put these?” 


Masachika asked as he held up the shopping bag, and Touya got up from his 
desk then came over to look at the contents. 


“Let’s see let’s see.... Yeah, looks like normal supplies. You’re really a help, 
Kuze. I don’t know what would’ve happened if I entrusted it to Kujou older 
sister alone....” 


“The student council room would’ve been turned into a dreamland” 
“<... see. Yeah, I’m really glad. Thank you” 


Perhaps having guessed many things by looking at Mariya holding a stuffed 
animal, Touya tapped Masachika’s shoulder with a meek expression. 


“How about it, Kuze. Why don’t you join the student council after all?” 
“Err that is.... If it’s just helping out once in a while I don’t mind, though” 


“If that’s the case, I wonder if you’re okay with being a member in name 
only? I won’t say anything if you don’t want to, though” 


“Aah, Kujou older sister also in favor, huh” 
“Err, in name only is.... I don’t think that’s how it works. I mean, I 
understand if it’s Yuki asking but, why does the president want me to join 


that much?” 


When Masachika asked suspiciously, Touya stroked his chin with an 
expression as if to say, “On the contrary, I found this strange”. 


“Hmm.... Rather, why Kuze doesn’t want to join the student council? I just 
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don’t find having to do exhausting work as the only reason” 


c6 


.....1.. am not someone worthy to be a student council official after all” 


I don’t deserve.. to have that position when I don’t have a strong desire for 
that position, nor the readiness to bear the responsibilities that come with 
that position. When Masachika smiled bitterly and shadows appeared on his 
face, Touya raised an eyebrow, tilting his head in doubt with a “Hmm?”’. 


“I don’t think you’re unworthy. After all, don’t you have a splendid track 
record serving as a vice-president in the middle school student council” 


“I can say this precisely because I’ve experienced it. In the first place, I 
became the vice-president only because Yuki asked me to. ....It’s not like I 
had any desire to acquire that position either” 


“....Hmm, and what’s wrong with that?” 
“Eh?” 


Masachika unconsciously raised his voice at Touya’s truly wondering voice. 
Touya then grinned, and spoke with his chest puffed up with pride. 


“Even I became the student council president in order to make the girl I like 
to look at me, you know? Pd say it’s much more of an impure motive than 
yours! Ha Ha Ha!” 


“Eh? I-is that really the reason?” 


Masachika was surprised by Touya’s brazen declaration as if there’s nothing 
to be ashamed of. As Masachika opened his eyes wide in surprise, Touya 
operated his phone and showed him a single portrait. 


“Look at this” 


“This was me in the third-year of middle school” 
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“Eh!?” 


To put it bluntly, what displayed there was a very unappealing and obese guy 
who looked nothing like the current Touya. 


His hair was untidy; his glasses were unfashionable; and his face was covered 
in pimples. 


More than anything, the way he curled up his body that was large 
horizontally and vertically as if he was unsure of himself, sense of lowliness 
was oozing out from it, and not even a shred of the current Touya could be 
felt. 


“As you can see, two years ago I was your typical gloomy guy. My grades 
were bad and I wasn’t good at sports either. To be honest, I didn’t really like 
going to school all that much but.... despite of the fact I was unworthy of it, I 
fell in love with one of the two most beautiful girls in my school year” 


“And she is....” 
“Yeah, the vice-president. Sarashina Chisaki” 


The fact that the president and vice-president were dating, was a well-known 
story at school. It’s to the degree that even Masachika, who wasn’t interested 
in such a gossip material, also knew about it. 


However, until now Masachika had thought that it was two elites from the 
top of the school caste that became lovers by choice. He didn’t expect it to be 
a giant-killer coming from the lower ranks of the school caste. 


“So, I worked myself like there’s no tomorrow in order to become a man 
worthy of being her lover. Even me winning this position as the president 
was part of that. What do you think? It’s impure right?” 


“Hahaha.... Yeah, I guess so....” 


As for Masachika, he could only laugh after being told until this far by him 
so confidently. As Masachika only smiled wryly not knowing what to say, 
Touya spoke. 
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“That’s why, well... It doesn’t matter what kind of motives you have. Even 
Kujou older sister over there also joined the student council because she’s 
invited by Chisaki” 


“Ts that so?” 


“That’s right, you know?~ Well, part of it was simply that I was interested, 
though” 


Mariya affirmed that with a soft smile on her face. Then Mariya’s face 
became a little serious, and she spoke as if to gently admonish him. 


“You see.. I think that no matter the motives, it’s fine as long as you properly 
leave behind results. Whether for love or friendship, it’s fine as long as 
you’re doing something for the benefits of the students as part of the student 
council” 


“Ts.. that so?” 


“Don’t you think so? Otherwise, politicians need to be saints to be politicians 
after all” 


“Ahaha, I guess that’s true” 


As Masachika laughed sarcastically and somewhat amusingly, Touya too 
nodded similarly, as if to affirm Martya’s words. 


“That’s what I meant. No matter the motives, together with Suou, you have 
left behind splendid results as a student council vice-president. There’s 
nothing to be ashamed of, nor feel guilty about” 


Those words resonated unexpectedly strongly in Masachika’s heart. 


He.. has always felt guilty somewhere. No matter how much he had 
accomplished something, “There are others more deserving of this position 
than me”, such thought would always appear. 


The guilty conscience of having snatched away the position from that 
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“somebody” had always cast a shadow over Masachika’s heart. 


No matter how much the surroundings praised him, if the person in question 
couldn’t recognize it, it’s meaningless. No matter what glories he received, 
without being accompanied by self-esteem it would just be empty glories. 
But now, through Touya and Martya’s words, Masachika was able to 
recognize a little bit of his former self. 


“So you join the student council so someone could become the president? 
That’s more than enough. I, as well as Chisaki and Kujou older sister, we 
welcome you. I won’t let anyone complain” 


Masachika felt like crying a little when Touya said that proudly with a 
fearless smile. He didn’t know if it was because he was happy to be forgiven 
for his past, or because of an admiration for such a dazzling Touya. 


“1 will, think about it for a bit” 


“Yeah, think about it thoroughly. It’s a youngster’s privilege to worry about 
stuffs after all” 


“Isn’t the president a youngster too~. To be honest, you don’t look like a 
second year high school student, though” 


“Hahaha, well said! Even some time ago I was mistaken for a graduate 
student!” 


Masachika also smiled a little at the two kind seniors smiling brightly. 

(So someone could become the president, huh....) 

He ruminated on Touya’s words in his mind, and was surprised by the person 
who naturally appeared in his mind immediately after. It was because.. that 
person was not Yuki.... 


“....speaking of which, where’s Alya today?” 


Trying to change his mind, Masaschika said as he looked around the room. It 
was a sudden change of topic, but Touya answered without any sign of 
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minding it. 


“Aah, Kujou little sister went to mediate a fight between sports clubs.... Now 
that you mentioned, she’s late” 


“A fight? That is....” 
“Don’t worry. It’s not exactly a fight. Actually—” 


According to what he said, it seemed the fight was about the right to use the 
school ground between the soccer and baseball club. 


Both the soccer and baseball club were utilizing the school ground as their 
practice location. 


And it seemed that this was the time of the year when the baseball club 
usually used the school ground a little more than usual for their annual match 
outside of school. 


However, the soccer club this year had a say in the matter. The pretext was, 
“The soccer team will also be having a match outside of school, so we would 
like to have the right to use the school ground”. 


“The baseball club argued that it’s something they’re doing every year, and 
the soccer club argued that just because it’s something they’re doing every 
year, it’s weird that the baseball club with less achievements should be given 
the priority. Actually, the soccer club has been raising their achievements in 
recent years, while the baseball club has been shrinking in recent years with 
the numbers of their members decreasing, you see.... Both sides have their 
arguments, so it’s rather difficult to come into compromise” 


“And then, Alya is carrying the mediation?” 


“Yeah. Usually, Chisaki is the one responsible for this kind of disputes 
between clubs, but today she couldn’t do it because she got some business in 
the kendo club. I thought it would just be an experience, so I entrusted it to 
Kujou little sister but.... It seems like she’s having a rough time, huh” 


After looking at the clock, Touya looked out of the window towards the club 
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building. 
“....Is she going to be okay?” 


“Hmm? Well, it might get heated-up a little, but I don’t think it will turn into 
a brawl” 


Touya said that and shrugged his shoulders. Mariya was organizing the 
supplies that were bought, and not showing any particular concern. 


However, the figure of Alisa getting into a heated situation with a drunken 
salary man a few days ago surfaced inside Masachika’s head. Slowly, a 
feeling of uneasiness spread out inside Masachika’s chest. 


“....Well then, Pl be taking my leave here” 

“Yeah, take care” 

“Thank you for today, okay. Pll give you my thanks some other time” 
“Yes” 


Bidding his farewell to his seniors while feeling restless, Masachika then left 
the room of the student council. 


“....Just making sure it doesn’t turn into a brawl” 


He said that to no one in particular and headed not to entrance, but to the club 
building. 


© 


“Like I said! Even if you said it’s a customary thing, it’s just a friendly match 
right? We’re going to have an important tournament match here!” 


“It’s important because it’s a friendly match! We also have a close 
relationship with the other school, and in the first place you’re the one who 
keeps being unreasonable!” 
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The clubroom of the soccer club was currently in the midst of a heated 
situation. The dozen or so upperclassmen from the soccer and baseball club 
gathered, and were glaring at each other with both sides not giving any 
quarter. 


“Please calm down. There’s no point in berating each other, is there?” 


Alisa, who was standing in between them, had tried to mediate the situation 
for the umpteenth time already but to little avail. 


Just in case, Alisa had prepared another practice ground at a riverside area 
near the school as a persuasive tool. However, this time there was a 
disagreement over who would use the school ground and who would use the 
riverside area. 


Still not reaching an agreement, the discussion between two sides had already 
turned into an almost half-cursing match. 


Alisa tried to think of something for a compromise, but both sides were 
heated-up and refused to budge at all. 


“To begin with, the soccer club has way more members! Considering the 
time for traveling, your side should be the one to move!” 


“Like I told you just take that into your planning! Trying to get the place for 
practice with that reason is just tyranny of the majority!” 


“Please, please calm down!” 


While desperately trying to raise her voice to calm down the two sides, 
Alisa’s heart was already on the verge of breaking. 


Even for Alisa, being surrounded by older, burly guys was frightening. 


On top of that, having every suggestion she made rejected and continuously 
getting harsh words from both sides was, as expected, even Alisa would be 
mentally overwhelmed. 


She had managed to hold on so far only due to a sense of responsibility 
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regarding the work she had received and her competitive spirit, but even so, 
she was approaching her limit. 


(No one... would listen to what I said. As expected... I....) 
Couldn’t move people’s hearts. 
It was something she had vaguely realized for a long time. 


“No one can keep up with me anyway”, looking down at others like such, she 
pushed away others, and refused to understand or compromise with others. 


This was the price for that. 


Was there anyone in the world who would listen to the words of such a 
human. 


How could people’s hearts be moved by someone who could only give a 
critical argument from the top, without being close to the heart of the other 
person. 


(I.... am alone) 


That reality, like a cold poison, penetrated into Alisa’s creaking heart, 
tormenting her. 


I knew. I myself chose to be this way. Perceiving everyone in my 
surroundings only as rivals, living my life as if to not lose to anyone. 


All of it was my own choice, so it can’t be helped. 
(That’s right, I knew. I.. under.. stand.. it) 

But, but.....! 

(Help....] 


A small and feeble word in Russian leaked out, not understood by anyone in 
that place. 
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Not able to cast away her pride and run away, nor cry out; not even able to 
honestly ask for the helps of others. 


In a corner of her mind, her calm self coldly said, “That’s why you’re all 
alone”. As she laughed at herself that this was indeed the case, Alisa’s mouth 
still managed to squeeze out a voice from the back of her trembling throat. 


(Somebody, please help me....] 


It was too small and miserable, but it was the best Alisa could’ve done, a 
heartrending SOS. 


Without the intention of conveying it to anyone, the words leaked out by the 
isolated and aloof girl flew inside the room in vain, drowned out by angry 
roars.... It was supposed to. 


Rattle rattle! 


The sound of the sliding door being opened echoed inside the room, drawing 
all the gazes of everyone in the room at once. 


There was a single male student with an ordinary appearance. 


Judging by the color of his necktie, he’s a first-year. His body was not 
particularly well-built, and among the young men in this place, his body was 
the most slender. 


However, the moment the youth glared around the room, everyone in the 
room gulped down. For a moment, they were swallowed by the aura emitted 
by the youth. 


Silencing the upperclassmen seething in anger until just a moment ago with 
his gaze alone, the youth stepped into the room confidently and.... suddenly, 


said with a haughty smile on his face. 


“Hello~ I came as support from the student council. I’m Kuze Masachika of 
the student council general affairs” 


© 
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Finally arriving in front of the soccer club clubroom, Masaschika was 
listening to the situation of Alisa’s lone struggle. 


(This is.. already impossible. Alya) 


Masachika judged calmly while listening to the voice of only one person, 
Alisa, desperately trying to make her words be heard. 


Both sides had already too much blood rushing into their heads. In this 
situation, the discussion had to be started anew at a later date once both sides 
calmed down. 


If it’s the smart Alisa, she should’ve known that that was the best solution for 
the situation. 


Perhaps, she was impatient with the fact that she had been entrusted with the 
work by the president, and didn’t grasp the moment to quit. 


(....Well, I feel sorry for you, but it’s also another experience) 


At this rate, it wouldn’t take long before the discussion brokedown like a 
breakup & farewell even without Alisa stopping them. 


And from there, they could carry out another discussion again at a different 
time. 


As an outsider, I shouldn’t untactfully intrude. If I do, it would hurt Alisa’s 
pride. 


“Do your best, Alya” 
Masachika sent out a only small few cheering words, and from that spot— 
(Help....] 


Masachika turned on his heel, and a small SOS reached his back. He stopped 
his legs from moving on the spot. 


A tiny, heartrending voice. 
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A voice asking for help coming from her, which he hasn’t heard not even 
once until now. 


Masachika scratched his head hard at the voice that made his chest tightened 
involuntarily. 


(Aah, damn it! Why would you say that!) 


I should ’ve left the place a little bit earlier. If I had, I wouldn’t have to hear 
her sound like this. 


What a clumsy SOS it was. You could ’ve just honestly asked the president, or 
even your older sister for help. Because if you can’t do that, you'll always be 
alone no matter how much time passes. And because of that... 


(Somebody, please help me....] 
I can’t leave you alone no matter what. 
( Inonan ] Ye: I got it 


Muttered Masachika quietly and brushing up his hair, he once again turned 
on his heel. 


© 


Within the many people bewildered by the sudden intruder, some of the 
students, including the head of the baseball club, “Kuze....”, exclaimed in 
surprise. They were all people who knew Masachika from his days in the 
middle school student council. 


“Kuze.. kun...” 


Alisa called out his name with a voice full with surprise and bewilderment, 
but somewhat seemed to depend on him. Masachika patted the back of such 
Alisa, and he stepped forward with Alisa at his back as if protecting her. 


“Tve heard the outline of the talk from the president but, is it correct that 
there’s a disagreement over who should use the school ground and the 
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riverside area as practice ground?” 
“Yeah, that’s right” 
“Thank you very much” 


The one who answered Masaschika’s question was the head of the baseball 
club, who for some reason had remained silent until now. 


While the other club members were spewing jeers, he firmly remained silent 
and looked at Masachika with eyes half in expectation and half in trust. 


As if to respond to his gaze, Masachika looked around once at all the faces 
from both sides before speaking. 


“Then, what do you think of something like this. Taking into consideration 
the number of people needed to move, the baseball club will have to go to the 
riverside area. In exchange, the soccer club that has a lot of members will 
have to send personnels to help out” 


Towards Masachika’s proposal, the soccer club was baffled and the baseball 
club was antagonistic. 


“What the hell is that! In the end we’re the ones ending up in the dirt!” 
“Why should we be the one driven to the riverside area!” 


A break out of understandable protests. However, those were put to rest by 
only a single voice coming from the soccer club. 


“In that case, we, the managers, will go to help out with the baseball club” 
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The one raising a voice was a female student who was one of the managers of 
the soccer club 


She was the chief manager of the soccer club, who was quite popular among 
the guys because of her lovely appearance and her devoted support for the 
players. 


At the unexpected candidacy, “If she’s going to come then....”, such mood 
was coming out from the side of the baseball club but this time, reluctant 
voices were coming from the soccer club side. 


However, even this was put to a rest by her comment, “If you’re willing to 
give up the right to use the school ground, then this much should be natural”. 


“....As for us, we’re fine with those conditions but how about you?” 


Sensing the mood of the club members, the head of the baseball club asked 
and the head of the soccer team too nodded in agreement with a subtle frown 
on his face. 


“So, that’s what we will do. Please do come to the student council tomorrow 
to formally submit the proposal” 


Masachika concluded like such, and the talk between two sides was 
unexpectedly settled easily. 


© 


After the discussion, Masachika and Alisa were walking in the hallway of the 
club building, heading towards the main school building. The two walked 
quietly without having any conversation, nor exchanging glances. 


“....Aah~, sorry about that” 


Eventually, Masachika spoke up, not able to endure the silence. Alisa then 
turned towards Masachika with a puzzled expression. 


“T’m talking about me butting in and moving the talk arbitrarily. I just made 
you lose face, didn’t I” 


206 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


“....Not really” 


Saying that curtly, Alisa once again faced forward. However, immediately 
while still facing forward, “Hey”, she spoke up. 


“Why did you.. make that kind of proposal?” 
“Hm?” 


“If you think about it normally, there was no way the baseball club would 
accept a proposal like that. In my eyes, it looked like you knew that that 
senior would come forward to offer their help” 


“Hee.... You did well realizing it” 


“Of course I’d realize it. You were staring at that senior while the baseball 
club was raising protests, weren’t you” 


While feeling impressed for being watched so attentively, Masachika 
disclosed a secret in a matter-of-fact-tone. 


“This is a secret, okay?” 

“? Okay” 

“That manager senior is... actually, dating the head of the baseball club” 
“Eh!?” 


At the unexpected information, Alisa’s eyes widened grandly and looked at 
Masachika. 


“During the discussion, the head of the baseball club kept silent the whole 
time, right? He couldn’t say anything strong because his girlfriend was on the 
other side. It’s a bit of mixing up public and private affairs, but I guess it 
couldn’t be helped” 


“So that’s.. how it is” 
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“On the other hand, it’s awkward for her because she’s aware that her side 
was forcing the issue. That’s why I knew if I made a suggestion like that 
there, she’d come on board” 


** ...1 see” 


“The baseball club is happy to have cute girls helping them in their training. 
The soccer club is happy to have the school ground all for themselves. Those 
two are happy to be able to have a training-date transcending the boundaries 
between clubs. Yeah, that was a fine, clean three-way tie up!” 


It’s not like I didn’t feel that the ordinary baseball club members who don’t 
know anything were somewhat getting the short end of the stick, though, and 
Masachika added while smiling. Alisa also smiled a little at Masachika. 


“<. wait—-” 


But then, seeing a male student standing at the end of the corridor leading to 
the main school building, Masachika’s smile turned a little bitter. 


“Hey, did the discussion go well?” 
“President...” 


It was Touya. He didn’t seem to have any doubt Masachika being with Alisa, 
and he smiled as if he had seen through everything. 


“.... The soccer club will use the school ground and the baseball club will use 
the riverside area, but in exchange, during that time the managers of the 
soccer club will lend their help in baseball club training, that was how the 
discussion got settled.... It was thanks to Kuze-kun” 


“I see, thanks for your hard work, Kujou little sister” 
Touya showed his appreciation without saying anything unnecessary at Alisa 
reporting the truth in-a-matter-of-fact tone. At such Touya, the least 


Masachika could do was piercing him with reproachful eyes. 


“Is everything.. going according to your plan?” 
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“Hmm? It’s not like I have such pretext, though” 


“By the time you didn’t say, ‘What are you talking about?’, looks like you’re 
guilty of this to some extent” 


“Oops... you’ve got me there” 


When Touya honestly raised both of his hands, Masachika let out a sigh as if 
his energy had been sucked out of him. 


“So, how is it? Have you made up your mind?” 


(74 99: 


Everything has been seen through after all, Masachika thought to himself 
while this time, he honestly raised the white flag. 


“Yes, well.... This unworthy Kuze Masachika, would like to join the student 
council as its newest member” 


“Yeah, pleasure to have you” 
Touya showed a grinning, manly smile and Masaschika smiled bitterly 
seeming to want to say, I’m no match for him. The two people with 


contrasting smiles on their faces shook hands firmly. 


Alisa was watching the scene from a step distance away with a somewhat 
complicated expression on her face. 
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Epilogue — This Hand 


“Haaah~, I’m not happy that it looked like P ve been completely one-upped 
but.... I wonder if this is what they called paying the piper” 


Masachika, who had been seen off by Touya with, “Because it’s already this 
late, please come back tomorrow with the formality papers”, was walking 
towards the main gate under the darkness of the night together with Alisa 
who was also informed with “Your work for the day is already done”. 


Masachika walked while grumbling and behind him, Alisa followed 
Masachika while slightly casting her eyes downwards without saying 
anything 


However, at the moment they were about halfway to the school gate, she 
suddenly stopped in her tracks, “Hey”, and called out to him. 


“Hm? What’s wrong?” 


c6 29 


Masachika stopped walking and looked back, but Alisa said nothing. She was 
staring fixedly at Masachika’s face with complicated emotions projected in 
her blue eyes. 

At such Alisa, Masachika also stared back with calm eyes. 

“Are you really, going to join the student council?” 


“Yeah” 


“Is it...” 
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She stammered a little, then asked a question as if she had resolved herself. 


“So that you can run for the student council president election, together with 
Yuki-san?” 


“.,..And if so?” 

Masachika returned Alisa’s question with another question. 

“If so, what would you do? Are you gonna give up becoming one?” 
“...No” 


At Masachika’s provocative question, Alisa closed her eyes for a moment as 
if to cast away her complacency, and replied with eyes harboring strong 
radiance. 


“T will.. definitely be the student council president.... Even if.. the opponent 
is you. I’m never going to give up” 


Masachika’s expression loosened at those powerful eyes. 
I wanted to see this radiance. 
I wanted to protect this radiance. 


Longing for this radiance of her fragile, yet noble soul, I’ve quietly supported 
so it won't ever get clouded. 


So far, only from the shadows. 
But, from now on... 
<. see” 


c6 c6 


When Masachika nodded with his eye closed, Alisa tightly pursed her lips. 
As Alisa slightly casted her eye down, Masachika suddenly opened his eyes 
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wide and declared clearly. 


“Then, Pll make you the student council president” 


Alisa looked up in shock. Staring fixedly at those wavering eyes, Masachika 
held out his hand towards Alisa. 


“If you wish for it, PII make you the student council president with all my 
power. I won’t leave you alone anymore. From now on, I'll be by your side 
supporting you. That’s why.... Just shut up and take this hand!” Alya!” 


At Masachika’s words, all kinds of words came and went inside Alisa’s 
mind. 


“Why?” “Why me?” “Not Yuki-san?”, many doubts arose. However, before 
Masachika’s unyielding gaze, it’s all dissolved and disappeared 


(Aah, I see....) 


Suddenly, Alisa realized. Masachika has seen through it. Alisa’s.... hopeless, 
stubborn nature. 


That’s why he was telling her. No need for “Help” nor “Let’s fight together”. 
He just said, shut up and take this hand. 


“Aah...” 
I have.. always been alone. I thought I would never have anyone to call an 
ally as I always regarded everyone as rivals, and only looked down on 


others. 


But.... what if, there’s someone who would accept all of this hopelessness of 
mine, and become an ally unconditionally. If such a being exists, then.... 


I wonder what the emotion that welled up in my heart really is. Alisa did not 
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understand. 

Deeply moved? 

Hope? 

Joy? 

It seemed to be all of those things and none of those things. 


Waves of intense emotions attacked her, and for some reason, Alisa felt like 
crying. 


However, no tears were shed. 
She didn’t want the youth in front of her to see her like that. 


And, It’s also because she thought he didn’t want to see herself like that 
either. 


That’s why, she puffed her chest up in pride and looked forward. 

She wasn’t asking for help. 

No flattery, nor dependence. She just... held this hand as an equal partner. 
“Yeah, I look forward to working with you from now on. Alya” 

As if responding to her will, Masachika smiled slightly and nodded. 

Only, as an equal partner. 


At his nonchalant kindness, Alisa’s mouth naturally broke out into a smile as 
beautiful as a blooming flower. 


From her slightly opened lips, a voice coming from the bottom of her heart 
spilled out. 


“Thank you” 
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And then, 
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Masachika’s heart leapt at the confession which she had not intended to 
make, and at the heartfelt smile he had never seen before until now. 


At the same time, the nostalgic memory of those distant days.... and that 
girl’s smile surfaced in his mind. 


(Wha-what is, this) 


His heart was pounding fast. It was the fluttering sense of love which he 
thought would never be able to feel again for the second time since that girl 
disappeared. 


(Ha ha.... Are you serious. These feelings... still inside me, huh) 


I can’t take my eyes away from the girl in front of me. The hands clasped 
together feel hot. ....? Rather than hot.... It hurts? 


“1? It hurts it hurts it hurts!! Why!?” 


Before he knew it, the smile on her face had changed into a plastered smile 
unnoticed, and her hands were filled with a power similar to that of a vise. 


Masachika raised a shout while bending his body down forward, and looked 
up, sending a questioning and protesting gaze. As his gaze was countered by 
an absolute zero gaze, Alisa calmly asked a question. 


“Just now.... were you thinking about another girl?” 
“How did you know!? Ah....” 


He answered reflexively and then thought, “I’ve done goofed!”, but it’s 
already too late. At the same time, he broke out into cold sweat, realizing that 
he had done the worst thing he could’ve done. 


(It’s bad it’s bad it’s bad! Thinking about a girl from the past after getting 
confessed is the second worst thing a protagonist of a romantic comedy 


could’ve done in a confession event!) 


By the way, the first place was failing to hear the confession. You should 
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never do this as it will greatly reduce the favorability of the readers, let alone 
the heroine. 


(....wait, this is not the time to think about that!) 


He forcibly brought back his thoughts that unconsciously tried to escape from 
reality by going to the otaku area. 


But, as Masachika’s experience with love in real life hadn’t improved at all 
since elementary school, it’s rather difficult for him to think of a way to break 
out from this situation. 


In the meantime he was wracking his brain, Alisa spoke up first with a cold 
smile. 


“Say” 
“Ye-yes?” 

“Earlier, ‘From now on, Ill be supporting you’, you said that, didn’t you” 
“Eh, aah, yeah. I did, say that” 


It was quite embarrassing to be told this again, but what came before Alisa’s 
sharp and cold eyes was not an embarrassed smile, but a twitching smile. 


“So right after you said that.... you were thinking about Yuki-san” 

“No, I wasn’t thinking about Yuki....” 

“<... Fuun” 

“Wai!? It seriously hurts!?” 

The moment he said he wasn’t thinking about Yuki, his right hand, once 
again, was clamped down with a strength similar to a vise. Masachika 


screamed, “Why!?”, in his heart. 


“Kuze-kun” 


217 Goldenagato | mp4directs.com 


“Yesh!” 
“If you want forgiveness. ... Just shut up and accept this hand” 
Pakes” 


Seeing Alisa slowly raising her left hand, Masachika understood her intention 
and closed his eyes. 


There was a fierce impact running through his right cheek immediately after 
and Masachika was blown away, and not in a metaphorical way. 


“He, hehe.... Nice slap” 

“Idiot” 

Masachika gave Alisa a thumbs up as he pathetically fell to the ground. She 
made an astonished face at such Masachika while offering her hand, putting 


her anger to rest as she had declared. 


Masachika accepted her hand, stood up, and slapped his pants to remove the 
dusts. 


“....Time to go home” 

“I suppose so” 

They then headed home side by side. Not too close and not too far apart, it’s 
a distance where they could naturally hold hands if they reached out to each 


other. 


“Boy, that was my first time getting slapped by a girl. My experience as a 
guy has increased again, huh” 


“Did you hit your head when you fell earlier?” 
“There’s nothing wrong with my head, okay!?” 


“I guess so, you have a disappointing head from the start after all” 
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“How dare you said that to this bright person once called a wonder child” 
“Wonder child? ....Fuu~n” 
“Ah, it’s the eyes that don’t believe that at all” 


They walked a little closer than usual, while both of them feeling relieved 
they’re able to carry on their usual interactions with each other. And by the 
time they reached the front of Alisa’s apartment building, Alisa looked a little 
concerned. 


“....is your cheek, okay? Do you want something to cool it down?” 


Perhaps truthfully not minding it, Masachika spoke cheerfully with a wry 
smile. 


“Yeah, it’s fine. I couldn’t feel my right cheek somewhat, but it’s nothing 
compared to the anesthesia I got from the dentist!” 


“That’s not what you call ‘it’s fine’....’ 


Having her worry replied with a joke, Alisa shrugged her shoulders with a 
dumbfounded expression. And, with a face having realized something, she 
raised her head and reached out her index finger and gently stroked 
Masachika’s right cheek. 


“Can you really, not feel anything?” 
“Ah, well.... I was just joking. The sense a bit numbed is true, though” 
Viel see” 


Alisa suddenly smiled at Masachika answering while slightly flustered. In the 
next moment, Alisa placed her hands on Masachika’s shoulders, and got 
closer with a soft smile. 


“Eh?” 


A soft sensation was pressed against Masachika’s right cheek as he froze at 
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the sudden situation, and a kissing sound sounded in his ear. 
“Eh?” 


Masachika opened his eyes wide in surprise and Alisa quickly stepped back, 
giving him a ridiculing look. 


“What are you so shocked about. It’s just a kiss cheek” 


“What do you mean ‘just’.... Isn’t cheek kisses usually just cheek to 
cheek....” 


“That’s right? Actually it’s not a kiss, but just a sound I made with my 
mouth” 


“No, but.... Hmm?” 

The sensation just now.... wait, which is it!? 
“Well then, see you tomorrow” 

“Ah, yeah.... See you tomorrow” 


With his mind distracted, he saw Alisa off walking into the entrance waving 
his hand. After he couldn’t see her back anymore, Masachika then crouched 
down on the spot with his head in his hands. 


““Eeeeh~~? No, seriously which one was it??” 

Stroking his cheek which was still hot, Masachika desperately tried to recall 
the sensation from earlier. However, no matter how much he tried to recall it, 
no definite answer came up. 


““Alyaaaa~~ Please answer me in Russiaan~” 


On the dark night street, Masachika’s pitiful voice resounded. 
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Afterword 


Nice to meet you everyone, I’m the author SUNSUNSUN. Thank you very 
much for purchasing this work. If you didn’t buy it and borrowed it from a 
friend, please buy a copy for yourself. If you’re standing there reading in a 
bookstore, take it to the cashier. 


Yes, you there, who thought ‘You’ve written quite an aggressive afterword 
for your debut novel’. Unfortunately, this is how SUNSUNSUN operates 
normally. I just happen to have decent cover sleeves. In fact, I’m still saving 
my speed within the legal limit for the editor. Ill tell you what it’s usually 
like. 


(I’m sorry, but I’m having a hard time keeping up. I’m sorry, but please be 
patient) 


And well, that’s how it usually is. Huh? You haven’t written a page yet? I 
should’ve written 2000 characters easily but.... Well, I guess I don’t have a 
choice. Now that I’ve had my fun, I’m going to get a little more serious. 


As I introduced myself in the comments on the cover sleeve, I’m an author 
from “Shosetsuka ni Narou”. However, not a “People who seriously aim for 
serialization” (serious type), rather a generally accepted “people who enjoy 
writing novels” (enjoy spirit). I rarely wrote proper serials, and only wrote 
short stories as I came up with them. 


This work is the result of a short story that I submitted to “Shosetsuka ni 
Narou”, “The Neighboring Alya-san who is sometimes sweet in Russian’, 
which caught the attention of the editor and was written as a completely new 
work with the same concept. It’s like a promotion from a read-through to a 
serial, which is common in manga magazines. This was an unexpected event 
for me, the author. 
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As this is a completely new writing, the protagonist and the heroine are 
completely new and completely different, but what do you think? Even if just 
a little, I hope you found the heroine to be cute and the protagonist to be cool. 
Yuki? Of course she’s cute so I’m not particularly worried (Hey). 


Finally, I would like to express my sincere gratitude to the editor, Miyagawa 
Natsuki-sama, for the great help in writing this book. The illustrator, 
momoko-sensei, who drew a superbly beautiful illustration for this amateur 
author’s work. Tapioca-sensei for finishing the perfect short manga. Uesaka 
Sumire-sama, who voiced the heroine Alya. And Amasaki Kouhei-sama, who 
voiced Masachika. 


Shimesaba-sensei and Kamishiro Kyousuke-sensei for their recommendation 
comments. And to all the readers who have picked up this work, I send you 
the greatest thanks of the century. Thank you very much! I hope to see you 
again in Volume 2. See you soon. 
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